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Chapter One 


The plane landed and | could have kissed the ground. A little 
dramatic, yes, but after what happened to my brother, who 
could blame me for being paranoid when traveling by 
plane? | had the sinking suspicion if my flight went down in 
a blaze of glory there wouldn’t be any redos for me. 


With my suitcase in hand, | walked out into the humid Miami 
weather. The air was so thick with moisture, | felt the 
perspiration trickling down my back. The pool of sweat 
between my boobs alone could have watered a small 
houseplant. | thought Kansas City summers were hot. 


| boarded the shuttle bus taking the cruise passengers to 
the dock. Luckily no one sat next to me. | had a chance to 
unwind and think about the advice my little brother had 
given me. He said | should have a vacation fling. But | 
honestly didn’t think | could do something like that. Call me 
a prude, but meaningless sex just didn’t seem worth it. 
According to Marc that was part of my problem and why | 
didn’t have a boyfriend. He said | needed to live a little. 


For the past eleven years | had focused on taking care of my 
brother, finishing school, and then starting up my dental 
practice. There was never time to date, let alone 


1 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 
AJ Jarrett 


have a relationship. My lack of dating didn’t bother me, of 
course. | was doing what | wanted in my life, and how many 


people could say they were working their dream job? 


The bus came to a stop. | climbed out, and walked straight 
to the check-in counter they had set up beside the ship’s 
on-ramp. Exhaustion ate at my weary bones and | couldn’t 
wait to get aboard and take a nap. | handed over my ticket 
and passport to the very tan looking man. Cute but 
something seemed a little odd. 


| tilted my head from side to side, trying to figure out what 
seemed off with this picture. He seemed almost too perfect. 
Not a single flaw on his skin. 


Was he wearing make-up? 


| shrugged and said thank you and took my boarding pass. If 
the guy wanted to dabble in wearing eyeliner more power to 
him. 


| finally made it to my cabin with the help of a super friendly 
female steward. She wouldn’t take no for an answer and 
accompanied me to my room when | asked for directions. 
Said she didn’t mind showing me the way, something about 
not wanting me to get lost. | wasn’t going to complain 
though; she did help wheel my other suitcase down the long 
hallways. 


“Well, thank you for all your help. | hope | wasn’t too much 
trouble,” | said with a smile and held out my hand 
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for her to shake. 


“Oh it was no trouble at all.” The woman gently grasped my 
hand. She continued to smile at me and wouldn’t let go 
when | tried to pull it back. 


Did | need to tip her or something? | started to run through 
proper cruise ship etiquette in my head but couldn’t 
remember. 


“Well thanks again.” | very carefully extracted myself from 
her grip. 


She started to walk out of my room then turned and held 
out a card to me. “It’s a long cruise, if you need anything, 
and | mean anything—” she shot me a wink, “— 


just give me a call, day or night.” 
“Okay.” 


She turned and walked out of my cabin and waved as she 
turned down the hall. | shut the door behind me thinking it 
odd she would give me, a complete stranger, her phone 
number. For all she knew I was a serial killer. Oh well, maybe 
they were friendlier down here in Florida. 


Once in my room | unpacked then settled down on the bed. 
One week of no patients, no early mornings, and no worries. 
| snuggled into the soft comforter and yawned so wide | 
thought my jaw would come unhinged. 


“Yep. Best choice | ever made. My relaxation and fun can 
now commence,” | said to myself as | drifted off to 
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sleep. 


Two hours later, | woke refreshed and ready to explore the 
upper deck. Going over to the dresser | pulled out my black 
one piece and white waist wrap. The pool and a large 
margarita called my name. 


Half an hour later, dressed in my swimsuit and floppy sun 
hat, | walked out of my room before | changed my mind. | 
closed the cabin door without checking to make sure | had 
the card key. With a heavy sigh | started searching through 
my bag. | was standing in the middle of the hallway when | 
was bumped from behind and my bag dropped, spilling all 
my crap on the floor. 


“Shit,” | grumbled as | went to my knees and started picking 
up my stuff. 


“I’m so sorry. Here, let me help you with that.” 


| looked over to see a blond head tilted downward picking 
up my belongings. | sat back on my heels to get a better 
look at the young man. He looked like he couldn’t have been 
more than eighteen years old. Granted he was on his knees 
at the moment but he looked short and a little on the thin 
side. 


A big goofy smile spread across my face as he mumbled to 
himself while shoveling my stuff back in my bag. He looked 
up and | damn near choked on my tongue at the sight of the 
greenest eyes | had ever seen. The man had 
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The young man smiled sheepishly at me and gave a half- 
Shrug. “I’m so sorry, ma’am. I’m such a klutz.” 


Kill me now. The little hottie just called me ma’am. 


My smiled dropped and he must have picked up on my 
mood change. As he started to speak again | held my hand 
up to stop him. 


“Sweetie, it’s okay, but if you call me ma’am again, | swear | 
will punch you in the nose.” | held up my fist to emphasize 
my point. 


| had to clench my thighs together to keep from peeing 
myself from the look of utter terror on the poor guy’s face. | 
starting to laugh so hard tears blurred my vision and | lost 
my balance and toppled over and fell flat on my ass. Still 
laughing | looked over at the man to see him look from side 
to side either in an attempt to seek help from the crazy lady 
busting a gut on the floor, or a quick escape. Sobering up, | 
wiped the tears from eyes and grabbed my bag from his 
hand. 


“Are you Okay?” he asked nervously. 


| let out a huff of air. “I’m fine, but seriously, did you think | 
would actually punch you?” | grinned as he looked down at 
the floor. “What’s your name, Blondie?” 


Blondie was a good nickname for this guy. He had honey 
blond hair that hung across his forehead. Styled short 
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in the back, long on top, very cute on him. 
“Rylee,” he said with a small smile. 


“Well Ry, | have to ask one thing of you. Please don’t call me 
ma’am. It makes me feel old,” | said with a shudder. 


He chuckled and | swear it sounded like angels singing. | 
tilted my head in thought. Did angels sing? | would have to 
ask Ross for a demonstration the next time | saw that 
particular angel. 


“I didn’t mean any disrespect but my mom always said 
manners made the man. So | always say yes sirand yes 
ma’am, even to people younger than me.” He stood up and 
reached a hand out to help me up. 


“Smart woman,” | said as | allowed Rylee to pull me to my 
feet. 


“Yes she was.” Rylee looked to the ground where he almost 
stepped on something. He scooped the object up and then 
tossed the small package at me like it had burned his hand. 
| reached up and caught the object in midair—a tampon. 
Good Lord. If | had been a teenage girl | would have died, 
but I’m not. | tossed the tampon back at him to watch him 
dodge the flying missile. 


“You're such a guy.” | laughed as he scrubbed his hands 
down his legs. Hell, | hadn’t even used it yet. “Trust me, it 
won't bite you.” 
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Rylee pointed down at the tampon as he spoke. 
“Lady, I’m a guy and we don’t touch those things.” 


“I get it. It’s a man’s kryptonite.” | patted him on the back 
before | picked up the offending tampon. When | 
straightened back up Rylee still stood there and it dawned 
on me he’d said was when referring to his mother. That 
couldn't be right; he looked too young to be vacationing 
alone. “Sweetie, are you traveling by yourself?” 


“Yeah. Why wouldn't | be?” 


“Well, you look like a baby,” | said as | looked him up and 
down trying my best to decide his actual age. 


“| haven’t heard that one before.” Rylee chuckled as he 
shoved his hands in his pockets. “I’m actually twenty-four. 
I’m just cursed to looking like a child. Being short doesn’t 
help.” 


| took a step closer to Rylee and propped my arm around his 
shoulders. “I think short people are cute. | call you little 
guys pocket buddies.” At his raised eyebrows | explained. 
“See, | find petite people so cute and adorable | just wish | 
could pick them up, put them in my pocket and carry them 
around with me.” 


Rylee took a step back. “Lady, you’re freaking me out. 
You're not going to, like, kidnap me or something, are you?” 


“No, you goof. What I’m trying to say is being short 
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isn’t a bad thing. Some people find that highly attractive.” 


That seemed to make him feel better. Rylee beamed a smile 
at me showcasing all his perfect white teeth. By the looks of 
his chompers, he took real good care of his teeth. 


l'm a dentist so it’s always one of the first things | notice 
about a person. It’s a blessing and a curse. 


“Thanks.” Rylee pointed to the elevator. “Are you going to 
the pool?” He looked back at me and tilted his head. “I’m 
sorry but what is your name?” 


“Serena, and yes I’m headed to the pool.” 
“Would you like some company?” Rylee asked hesitantly. 


Rylee had a hopeful look on his face. How could | say no? 
“Sure, why not, pocket buddy.” 


“Just so you know, I’m not going to let you carry me around 
like some doll.” 


We both laughed as we headed toward the elevator. 


When we reached the pool, we found two lounge chairs and 
asked the waiter to bring us margaritas. We sat for the next 
few hours talking and getting to know one another and | 
have to admit | really liked him. He was super sweet, overly 
polite, and going to school to become a dental hygienist. He 
was attending Kansas City School of Dentistry so he actually 
lived in my area. Match made in Heaven. 
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Rylee really impressed me. At the age of eighteen he’d lost 
his mother and worked two jobs to put himself through 
school. The man was determined. | just wished he was a 
little older; then | wouldn’t feel so guilty crushing on the 
little hottie. 


Maybe I’d been out of the dating game for so long | was 
falling for the first man to show me any attention, but there 
was more than hormones at work here. Our conversation 
about life and family flowed easily, not forced like when you 
usually talked to a complete stranger trying to fill that 
awkward silence. He wanted to get to know me and what | 
was like and it didn’t hurt that we both worked in the dental 
field. Teeth were our lives and not everyone understood the 
importance of proper dental care. If | was to discuss flossing 
and how beneficial it was to reducing a person’s chance of 
gum disease with anyone else they would have fallen asleep 
on me, but not Rylee. He listened with wide eyes, hanging 
on my every word. 


| wanted to get to know Rylee more intimately without the 
loud cruise partygoers hanging around. If he suggested a 
little alone time together back in his cabin | wouldn’t turn 
him down. | didn’t believe in love at first sight but this little 
guy had me becoming a believer. 


When my phone started to ring | fished it out of my bag and 
saw Marc’s number flashing across the screen. | 
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looked over to Rylee and signaled | had to take the call. As | 
neared the railing | hit the answer button. 


“Miss me already? Is Thor bothering you?” | smiled when | 
heard my little brother chuckle into the phone. 


“You better stop calling him that. He might bring down the 
hammer.” 


We both lost it at our little inside joke of referring to Marc’s 
boyfriend, Shawn, as the mythical god of thunder. Granted, 
we compared him more to the actor who played the part in 
the movie but the same principle applied, Shawn was a hot 
guy with blond hair, who, when at work, wielded a hammer. 
| laughed so hard | actually snorted through my nose. 


As | caught my breath, | spoke into the phone. 


“Thanks for getting me to take this cruise. I’m having so 
much fun already and my trip just started. | even met 
someone. He’s younger than me, but he’s as cute as a 
button. He’s got an awesome personality and we just seem 
to click on every level. And get this,” | squealed. “He’s a 
pocket person. He’s like five inches shorter than me. 


Jackpot. I’m thinking he might be the one.” | oozed so much 
excitement | had to be glowing. 


“I’m glad you're having fun but I called for a reason.” Marc 
coughed to clear his throat. “Did you happen to read the 
brochure before you booked this particular 
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My forehead scrunched up in confusion. What an odd 
question. “Well, of course.” 


“Really. So tell me about it?” 


| repeated my itinerary to him; the stops and activities 
aboard the ship. All my bases were covered. 


“Serena, sweetheart, did you read about who this cruise line 
targets?” 


What the hell is he talking about? “It’s a cruise. 
People are the target market.” 


The phone clicked then Shawn's amused voice filled the 
line. “Hey, Serena, | had to be on the line when Marc tells 
you this. Go ahead babe, tell her.” 


| started to get nervous and a cold chill ran down my Spine. 
Shawn sounded way too excited. 


“Serena, after we dropped you off | went into the office to 
tackle the mess you call a desk. While cleaning | noticed the 
brochure for your cruise.” 


“Okay.” No big deal there. I’m on vacation and my neat 
freak brother cleans up my office. So far win-win. 


“Oh for heaven's sake, just tell her! The suspense is killing 
me,” 


“Serena, you’re on a gay cruise. And when | say gay, | don’t 
mean extra happy people.” 


The world felt like it stopped spinning. All the air in 
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my lungs rushed out on a silent scream. He had to be 
wrong. 


“Shut the fuck up,” | whispered. “That can’t be right.” 


“Well it is and you are. Did you even look at the 
information?” 


My chest tightened with every breath | took. 
“You're wrong. This can’t be a cruise for gay people.” 
“Look at the other passengers. What are they doing?” 


| slowly turned to face the pool and what | saw completely 
blew me away; two guys kissing in the shallow end of the 
pool, a very feminine woman sitting on a very manly looking 
woman ’s lap, and the steward from earlier smiling and 
winking at me. 


“Oh hell.” | closed my eyes and silently counted to ten. But 
it didn’t help. When | opened my eyes the same scene 
spread out before me. 


“This is too good to be true. Let me guess, you just either 
Saw two guys getting it on or two chicks.” Shawn laughed 
Sshrilly. 


“How could this have happened to me?” | muttered into the 
phone. 


Marc let out a long sigh. “This didn’t just happen to you. 
Your inability to pay attention did this to you. First 
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off, the rainbow on the cover of this pamphlet should have 
been a clue. Or the two men holding hands. Some sort of 
warning bells should have gone off for you.” 


| took a couple of deep breaths to help hold off the rising 
panic. “I didn’t notice those things.” | rubbed at my temple 
with my free hand. “What does the rainbow mean?” 


“It’s the international symbol for gay pride. How can you 
have a gay brother and not know that?” Shawn asked. 


“Shawn, hang up the phone right now, mister, or | swear 
you're sleeping on the couch tonight.” The sound of a click 
indicated Shawn hung up the phone. “Serena, Shawn’s 
right. How did you not notice these things?” 


“I just flipped through the brochure. It said ‘meet like- 
minded singles’ and the price was right.” | leaned heavily 
against the railing as all my energy seeped away. | had 
really fucked up this time. 


“Serena, Paradise Cruises are a well-known party cruise for 
gay people to meet other gay people. After | found the 
brochure, | Googled the company. So it’s legit. 


You're on a gay cruise for the next seven days.” 


Tears prickled at the back of my eyes. “So this means the 
little hottie | met is gay?” 


“I don’t know, sis. There’s a chance the same thing 
happened to him but probably not. You need to go talk with 
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him.” The pity came through loud and clear in Marc’s voice. 
“Call me later okay? | love you.” 


“I love you too,” | said softly into the phone. 


| disconnected the call and walked back over to where Rylee 
sat sipping his drink. | had to bob and weave among the 
throng of same-sex couples milling around the pool. How 
the hell did | miss this? Shaking my head at my own 
stupidity, | dropped down into my lounge chair. 


“Everything okay?” 


| looked over to see Rylee’s concerned face staring at me. 
Better get this over with. “Why did you take this cruise?” 


He swiveled around in his seat to face me. “Well, | wanted to 
get away after my dental boards.” His face turned red as he 
twisted his fingers around and round in his lap. 


“This is going to sound so lame but also to possibly meet 
someone.” 


| nodded at him. “A female someone or a male someone?” 
Okay, not the most suave way to ask but | had to know. 


Rylee let out a nervous chuckle. “Is that a trick question?” 


| threw my hands up in frustration. “Just answer the 
question.” 


“A man.” Rylee looked offended as he answered. 
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“What’s wrong with you?” 


| shook my head from side to side in disbelief. “I think | 
might be the only straight person on this ship.” 


Rylee’s eyebrows shot up to his hairline in surprise. 
“You're straight?” 


“Yes I’m straight,” | grounded the words out through 
clenched teeth. 


Rylee scooted forward in his chair. “It’s none of my business 
and it is a free country but why would you book yourself on 
a gay singles cruise if you were hoping to meet someone? 
I’m sure there are other straight people on board but it 
would be kind of hard to spot them amongst the large 
crowds.” 


| laughed bitterly. Now wasn’t that the question. 


“Because I’m an overworked dentist with no life. What can | 
say? | fucked up royally.” 


| stood up and collected my stuff. No use hanging around 
Rylee knowing | didn’t have a chance with him, and | sure as 
shit didn’t want to watch him hook up with some random 
guy. “Rylee, it was nice meeting you. I’m going back to my 
cabin now to drink myself into oblivion. Enjoy the rest of 
your trip.” 


My head spun and my legs were like lead weights as | did 
my best to hurry off the crowded deck before | broke down 
into a sobbing mess. | could hear Rylee 
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shouting my name but I couldn’t stop. If | saw the pity on his 
face, | would lose what dignity | had left and bawl like a 
baby. 


An eternity later, | reached my cabin door. | walked in, 
dropped my bag by the dresser then went to look out the 
balcony window at the blue mass of ocean splayed out in 
front of me. The sun bounced off the surface creating 
colorful prisms in the ocean mist, an amazing sight. The 
ocean appeared to go on forever, never ending. 


My life had become like that. One blow after another just 
kept coming at me. My parents died and | was left raising 
my sister. My sister died, and then she came back as a man. 
The man she was supposed to be. All this crazy shit piled up 
to be my life and then to add insult to injury, | booked a 
week’s vacation on a gay cruise. And the guy | really, really 


liked played for the other team. It didn’t get more 
depressing than that. 


Shaking my head in aggravation | walked over to the mirror 
to gaze at my reflection. What | saw was a sad, lonely, and 
miserable person. Tears sprang to my eyes as | turned 
toward the bed. Not paying attention | accidently rammed 
my toe into the chair by the dresser. | hopped around on one 
foot as | grabbed the other. 


“Stupid. Fucking. Chair,” | screamed as | hobbled over to my 
bed. 
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| crawled up on the soft mattress and buried my face in the 
pillows as tears ran down my heated checks. How come | 
couldn’t have just this one thing? One week with a really 
nice guy, who seemed perfect for me? 


After my tears ran dry | let the waves crashing against the 
Ship lull me to sleep. My last thought before | fell under the 
safe veil of unconsciousness was come hell or high water I’d 
figure a way off this freaking boat. 


17 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 


AJ Jarrett 


Chapter Two 


The next afternoon | called the cruise line and asked how | 
could possibly get off this ship and away from my vacation 
from hell. The lady politely told me I could either spend a 
Small fortune chartering a plane from one of the islands, or 
just hang tight until the cruise docked back in Miami. 


Needless to say, | would be staying put until we hit Florida 
again. | just had to stay in my room and avoid all people, 
especially a petite blond who kept invading my every 
thought while awake and asleep. 


| was flipping through the room service menu when | heard 
a knock at the door. Not expecting any visitors, | let the 
knock go unanswered and looked back to my options for 
what would best ease the pain in my chest. Chocolate, | 
needed lots of chocolate. 


“Serena, | Know you’re in there.” Bang. “Open up, damn it.” 
Another bang followed Rylee’s shout. 


| stared at it as if | thought Rylee could see through the thick 
wood. Quietly | crept forward and looked out the peephole. 
Yep, Rylee stood there looking thoroughly pissed off. 


“I can hear you walking around.” Rylee’s voice held a pinch 
of annoyance. 
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Shit. | slowly unlocked the door and opened it. 


Rylee looked completely adorable with his hands on his hips 
and his shaggy blond hair falling into his eyes. | wanted to 
run my hands through the silky strands and feel it tickle my 
palms. 


Bad Serena. | couldn’t allow myself to fall any more for the 
little blond and very gay cutie. Heartache was the only thing 
at the end of that particular tunnel. 


“Are you going to invite me in or just leave me standing out 
here?” 


With a heavy sigh, | stepped aside and motioned for him to 
come on in. “What do you want?” 


“I came to check on my friend after she stormed off like a 
child yesterday.” Rylee sat in the chair closest to the door. 
He raked his fingers through his hair then looked up at me. 
“Where the hell did you go? | came by your room and called. 
You never answered.” 


| sat on my bed facing him but not looking at him. 


Shame ate at my conscience. “I was here. | just drank until | 
passed out. So to say | was dead to the world would 
probably be an accurate statement.” 


Rylee got up to come kneel in front of me. “Serena, look at 
me.” When | didn’t follow his command, he grabbed my chin 
gently and forced me to look at him. “You made an honest 
mistake. I’m sure this happens to a lot of people.” 


19 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 


AJ Jarrett 


“Really?” | raised an eyebrow at him. “You can sit there and 
honestly say you think this happens to a lot of people?” 


Rylee shifted to sit on his butt and looked up at me and 
smiled. “No, | can’t, but a guy’s got to try.” 


| laughed along with him. He did try and coming to my room 
to check on me was enough to have my heart melting for 
him all over again. Stupid heart. 


“So what, you booked a cruise with a bunch of queers on 
board. It could be worse.” 


| rolled my eyes at him. “What could be worse than seeing 
all these hot guys and knowing | don’t even make a bleep 
on their radar?” 


“A senior citizens cruise,” Rylee whispered then covered his 
mouth in feigned horror. 


| giggled at his little performance. “Okay. You got me there. 
That would be worse.” 


Rylee got up to come sit beside me on the bed. 


When his thigh brushed mine | thought | was going to 
whimper at that simple little touch. It was a small 
meaningless brush of skin but enough to spark a jolt of 
desire through my body. God, how | wished he were straight. 


“Please come to dinner with me tonight. Spending the past 
day all alone was really depressing,” Rylee whined. 
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“And none of these people are as fun as you. | want to 
spend some time with my new bestie.” Rylee stuck out his 
lower lip. 


Now wasn’t that the kiss of death. Just friends. | was stuck 
on this ship until we docked back in Miami, so | might as 
well enjoy myself. And how could | resist a pouty-lipped 
Rylee? 


“Okay, little man, you’re on.” | stood up and went over to 
the closet to grab a change of clothes. “What’s on the 
agenda for tonight?” 


“It’s disco night in one of the larger dining rooms. 


Maybe grab dinner beforehand then go dance the night 
away. What do you say, Sena?” 


| turned around clutching my hand to my chest. 
“What’s wrong now?” Rylee asked a little annoyed. 


“You gave me a nickname. We really are connecting. I’m like 
the Jolly Green Giant and you’re my sidekick that short little 
green dude.” | wiped a pretend tear from my eye. 


“Oh, dear Lord, you and your short people fetish.” 


Rylee opened my door then stopped to turn and look at me 
over his shoulder. “Meet you in the hall in an hour.” 


“It’s a date.” | smiled at him. 
* OK x OX 
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Rylee and | met up at the designated time and enjoyed a 
seafood dinner. Then we proceeded to disco night. Once we 
walked in we realized we were so not dressed appropriately. 
People were decked out in bellbottoms and polyester suits. 
Women had big hair and platform shoes on. These people 
took their disco attire very seriously. 


| had dressed in a simple strapless black dress that stopped 
above the knee. Rylee said | looked freaking awesome, his 
exact words. He even said | might be lucky to find a guy 
who might be bi, but as of yet no luck. 


Rylee looked delicious in his form fitting clothes. 
He wore a dark pair of jeans that hugged his ass perfectly. 


For someone so thin, he had a nice bubble butt. So round 
and firm. The temptation to reach out and smack his 
gorgeous ass almost overrode my better judgment. 


He wore a simple white button down shirt. A few buttons on 
top remained undone to showcase his sexy slender neck. A 
neck | just wanted to nibble on all night. 


Hell, | wanted to nibble on all of him if given the chance. 


We danced and drank and danced some more, a truly great 
time. Once we started doing shots | developed a 
comfortable, numb feeling all over my body. Like my body 
wasn’t held down by gravity and | floated around in a hazy 
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fog of relaxation. | knew | was a goner when | couldn't feel 
my teeth anymore, but Rylee kept reassuring me they were 
still there. 


A drunken Rylee consisted of a lot of giggling. He reminded 
me of a teenage girl. But on him | didn’t find the sound 
irritating. On him | found it endearing. The sweet sound 
wrapped around me and made me even more aware of 
Rylee’s presence. The glow beaming off his face, if possible, 
made him look younger. 


| learned a few things about Rylee as well. He had the same 
concerns and worries regarding life and work. 


Talking to someone who understood the struggles in my life 
was refreshing. 


There was also the being lonely issue. He was alone in the 
world just like me. | did have Marc and Shawn but in my 
personal life | was isolated. No one was waiting for me when 
| got home, no one to kiss or make love to at the end of the 
day. But being around Rylee helped ease the ache in the pit 
of my stomach. | was setting myself up to get hurt but 
loving Rylee was easy. 


The night continued on and we danced with all kinds of 
people. | had discovered long ago when | got drunk | 
became overly friendly and so did Rylee. We flirted with a lot 
of people and | don’t know about him but I got quite a few 
numbers—all women but who’s counting? 
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The disc jockey came over the speakers and thanked 
everyone for coming and wished everyone a good night. 


The dining hall lights dimmed and people moved toward the 
exits. Probably ninety percent of the occupants were 
intoxicated and Rylee and | were a part of that percentage 
as we made our way out of the room. 


“Hey Sena, let’s go sit on the deck and look out at the 
stars,” Rylee slurred his words as he headed toward a 
couple of lounge chairs sitting by the railing. He took a seat 
and stared out over the darkened ocean. “It was fun 
tonight.” 


| flopped down in my chair, too drunk to be graceful or 
ladylike about it. “Yeah. It was a blast.” 


“Sena?” 


The deck chair scratched the wood deck as Rylee scooted 
his chair closer to mine. | looked over to see him almost 
nose to nose with me. | was caught in the emerald depths of 
his eyes and my words came out a mere whisper across my 
lips. “Yes, Ry.” 


“I know you’re a woman but | think I’ve had more fun with 
you in the last two days than I’ve ever had with any man 
I’ve dated,” Rylee said as his gaze dropped to my mouth. | 
watched his pink tongue dart out to moisten his lips. 


Held riveted by the pink tongue snaking out of his 
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mouth, | had to bite back my moan and squeeze my thighs 
together to tamp down the need shooting down to my lady 
parts. God, how | wanted him to kiss me. 


“I feel the same way, Ry. It’s comfortable to be around you. 
No pretending.” | shuddered as Rylee’s breath fanned across 
my face. Goosebumps prickled at my skin. 


“| agree. Makes me wish | were straight.” Rylee reached out 
and ran his fingers through my hair. | closed my eyes at the 
contact. His fingers left a trail of fire on my already heated 
skin. | opened my eyes when his hand stilled. We stared at 
each other for what seemed like a lifetime then edged a 
little closer toward one another. The promise of what was 
about to happen took my breath away. 


All too soon two drunken partygoers passing us by broke the 
spell. 


Rylee sat up and rubbed a hand down his face. “We better 
call it a night. We arrive at Half Moon in the morning.” Rylee 
stood up and then look down at me. 


“You're still up for sight-seeing with me tomorrow, right?” 
| simply nodded. “No other person | would rather be with.” 


Rylee grinned at me and then headed back toward his room. 
| stayed to enjoy the evening breeze. 


The longer | sat there the more pissed | got. To think | lived a 
good life and did everything ever asked of 
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me and when it comes to one thing | wanted, | can’t have 
him. | got up and went to stand at the railing and looked up 
at the sky. 


“Why? Huh? Why?” | slapped my hand against the rail with 
every word. “I never asked why me when my parents died, 
when my sister died, | didn’t even question it when she 
came back as a man. At least you gave him back to me. 


“I’m so alone in the world and when | find Mr Perfect, | can’t 
have him. Why?” | paused as if | thought someone would 
answer me back. “I live a good and honest life. Just once | 
want this one thing and you deny me.” A tear ran down my 
cheek. “I’m sorry, | just really like Rylee. 


| feel like we could be so good together. | know | just met 
him but when you meet that one special person you feel it 

in your heart.” | rubbed my hand over where the heavy 
organ beat in my chest. | actually ached for the loss of never 
having Rylee for my own. 


Clearing my throat, | looked down at the waves splashing 
against the ship. Ruffles of white foam cascaded against the 
sides to bounce off into the ocean. So peaceful and pretty. | 
leaned over to get a better look at what | thought were 
dolphins. 


| bent over the railing with my ass high in the air and 
watched the dolphins swim next to the boat. They 
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looked so happy and free. | wished my life could be that 
easy, all l’d have to do is swim all day and avoid poachers. 


Easy enough, right? 


The waters started to get rough and | was jostled by the 
waves. | lost my balance and grabbed at the railing. | was 
practically hanging over the side and the term top heavy 
took on a whole new meaning. Just when | caught my grip, 
my foot slipped on the top rung and | fell over the side of 
the ship. 


My last thought as the water rushed up to meet my face 
was Rylee. 
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Chapter Three 


| stretched my arms above my head. My body ached in 
places | didn’t know were possible. The sun shone down 
brightly and warmed my face. | slowly opened my eyes and 
took in my surroundings. 


Where the hell am I and why am I on a beach? 


| sat up slowly and looked around. Tan colored sand lay out 
around me and crystal clear blue water went on as far as 
the eye could see. Yep, definitely a beach. But where? 


“How you doing, sweetheart? I’m gone for six months and 
look what happens to you.” 


| knew that voice. Turning in the direction the voice came 
from | about had a heart attack. Sitting beside me was Ross, 
aka the lousy angel. 


“| heard that.” 


“So stop being so intrusive.” | turned my head sharply to the 
side looking for the owner of the low rumbling voice. | 
looked back to Ross to see him shaking his head and 
laughing. “What’s so funny?” There it was again. 


“Sweetheart, that husky baritone voice is coming from you. | 
have to admit it’s sexy,” Ross said as he flipped his hair out 
of his face. 
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At his words and accusations | brought my hands up to 
cover my gasp. The hands that shot up toward my face were 
not mine. What the helr. | pulled them back to look at them. 
They were man hands, large and with a sprinkling of hair 
across the tops. 


| looked over to Ross, who sat smiling at me. 


“What’s going on Ross? Why are you here and why do | have 
man hands?” 


“Do you remember anything about the cruise or what 
happened after the dance?” 


| scratched at my head. Let’s see, I remember drinking way 
too much and dancing my ass off. | clenched my eyes tight, 
trying to piece together the previous night’s events. The 
only thing coming to my mind was Rylee. 


“So basically you don’t remember falling off the ship. And 
you haven’t noticed you’re in a man’s body?” 


Ross darted his eyes away from mine. 
“What?” | shouted. | looked down at myself. “Holy shit.” 


Yep, I’m a man. A rather large man if the size of my feet and 
hands were anything to go by. | rubbed my massive hands 
over my face and could feel the stubble scratch at my 
palms. 


“Is this your mistake? Was | supposed to be a man, too?” 
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“Okay, first off, this isn’t my fault. | was going about my own 
business when | sensed Marc’s distress. So naturally | went 
to check on him. That’s how I learned you were reported 
missing at sea. And yes, you were assigned to the right 
body when you were born.” 


Ross reached over and grabbed my hand. “I got a call from 
the boss man and we located your soul and stuck you in 
limbo until we found a body to shove you into. 


Hence you’re a man. That was all we could get on short 
notice.” 


“Bu... but... what happened to my body?” | stammered. Fear 
grabbed a hold of me with its icy fingers. 


This couldn’t be happening. | brought my hands up to rub at 
my temples. | suddenly felt very lightheaded. 


“That’s just it, we don’t know. The boss man sent his mojo 
out to put your body in suspended animation so no harm 
comes to it.” 


| glared over at Ross. “If he can do that why can’t he locate 
the damn thing?” Whenever Ross came around the 
questions just got plum weird. 


“Honey, when your soul isn’t in your body he can’t locate 
you.” 


Okay this is not happening. | can’t be dead. | just can’t be. 
Ross cleared his throat. “Technically, you’re not 
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“Like that’s much better? What happened? Did my guardian 
angel fall asleep on me or something?” | wasn’t even sure | 
believed in angels until one popped into my life and now 
they were the cause of all my problems. 


“Funny you should mention that. Lovely angel. She had a lot 
of spunk, but she retired. She fell in love with some human 
and descended to earth.” A wistful smile crossed Ross’s 
face. When he turned back to me the smile was gone. 
“Promise you won’t hit me when I tell you this part?” 


| nodded. Did | really have a choice? 


“When she filed her paperwork to retire, your file got lost. 
So for the past two weeks no one’s been watching you.” 


What the hell? I turned to Ross so fast my head spun. | 
reached out and fisted my hand in his shirt. “What is going 
on up there? Do you have it in for us Carters or something? 
First my brother and now you people lost my paperwork? 
You have got to be kidding me.” 


“What happened to Marc was my fault and | took full 
responsibility for it. But this—” Ross waved a hand in front of 
my body, “—is not my mistake. I’m just trying to fix it. So 
lay off me.” Ross hissed the words at me. The vein in his 
temple beat a rapid tempo. | had never seen him 
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so upset before. Maybe | was being a little hard on him but 
what was | going to do? 


Ross patted at the hand | had twisted in his shirt. | let go. 
“Serena, don’t panic. We’re going to fix this.” He spoke in 
that calm soothing tone he always had. “Once we find your 
body, we can shove your soul back inside. With the boss 
man putting the deep freeze down on your body, your 
female self will be safe. We just need to find it.” 


Okay, that didn’t sound so bad. It obviously wasn’t my time 
to go. | took a deep breath. / can do this. How long could 
this possible take? 


“| like your optimistic attitude. But, sweetheart, this could 
take days, weeks, even months, so just keep that hopeful 
spirit up.” Ross smiled at me and gave a thumbs up. 


My jaw clenched in anger. | could practically feel steam 
seeping out my ears. “I can’t stay this way for a month. | 
have a life and family to get back to. You need to find my 
body like ASAP.” 


Ross rubbed at my back. “Honey we're doing the best we 
can but as you can see,” Ross pointed toward the water, 
“the ocean is a large place to have to look through.” 


“I understand, but | have to pee and I’m afraid to go,” | 
whined. “If you haven’t noticed I’m a freaking man. 


Which means | have a penis.” 
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Ross stood up and held his hand out to me. “Well, 
sweetheart, you better get used to it.” 


| took Ross’s hand and the next thing | knew we were 
standing in a hotel room. A little disoriented from the trip, | 
turned wide eyes toward Ross. 


Ross shrugged. “I’m an angel, it’s a gift.” He took my hand 
and led me toward the bathroom. He flipped on the light 
and stood back. “Take a look at yourself.” 


Stepping under the bright light of the bathroom | took a look 
at what | had become. | gasped in shock at my new self. | 
stood at least six foot six and weighed around one-ninety, 
give or take a few pounds. My shirt pulled tight across my 
chest and outlined my muscular torso. The well-defined 
muscles and hard contours were clearly visible through the 
thin cotton. | so needed to get myself naked and check me 
out. 


Moving my gaze upward, | studied my face. Same blue eyes 
and brown hair, sticking up in short spikes. | had to admit, | 
was cute. 


“I’m glad you approve.” Ross came to stand next to me as | 
turned my face from side to side looking at my facial 
features. “Your name will have to change. | picked the name 
Seth for you. | like to keep the first initial the same. Easy on 
you and easy on us.” 


| nodded my agreement because this whole situation 
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would take some getting used to. “So what now? Are you 
watching me until this is all figured out?” 


“Yes. | will also be helping with the search for your body. 
Now go to the bathroom and when you’re done, | will bebop 
you back home.” 


As Ross moved to leave | grabbed his arm. “How long?” Ross 
raised his eyebrows in confusion. “How long have | been out 
of it?” 


“Oh that. About a month.” 


A month wasn’t too bad but still a lot could have happened 
in a month. “Wait!” | threw my hand up to hold the door 
open. “Are... are they okay?” My pulse spiked again. At this 
rate | would have a heart attack. But | needed to know how 
Marc and Shawn were doing. 


“Oh sweetie, they’re just fine, busy planning a spring 
wedding.” 


| let out a sigh of relief. Thank the Lord for small favors. 
What was happening to me was bad, but | wouldn’t be able 
to stand it if something happened to them. 


“A commitment ceremony.” The smile on my face could 
have lit a room. 


“What?” 


“They're having a commitment ceremony because gay 
marriage isn’t legal in Missouri yet.” 


“Same thing, now go take care of business.” 
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On his way out, Ross shut the door. | stood staring at the 
toilet like the damn thing was challenging me. 


Should | stand or sit to pee? 


“Oh for heaven’s sake, lift the lid, whip it out, and pee,” 
Ross shouted from behind the closed door. 


“I can’t go if you’re listening, you perv.” 


Once | heard Ross walk away from the door, | slowly undid 
my pants and slid down the zipper. | reached in and pulled 
out my flaccid penis. As if my touch resuscitated it, my dick 
started to thicken. 


“Stop,” | whispered to my growing erection. My hand 
instinctively tightened on the shaft and a bolt of pleasure 
shot through my body. “Sweet Jesus,” | couldn’t have helped 
the moan if I’d tried. 


| quickly realized two things. One, | no longer had to pee. 
Two, | loved the way my hand felt wrapped around my 
growing appendage. Sensations like | never experienced 
before crawled across my skin. 


| pushed my pants down a little farther on my hips and used 
one hand to stroke my length and the other to brace on the 
wall in front of me. The more aroused | got the longer and 
harder my cock grew. 


My breathing became short and my eyes slammed shut. | 
stroked faster and faster, rubbing my palm over the small 
slit on the top of my swollen crown with each pass of 
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my hand. My legs began to tremble as the pressure built to 
an unimaginable intensity. | never wanted this feeling to 
end. 


| suddenly stiffened and thrust my hips forward. My hand 
tightened as | drove my cock into my firm grip. A low groan 
eased past my lips as | came, shooting ropes of cum all over 
the toilet and the wall behind it. 


| sighed as my hand kept moving over my spent cock as the 
aftershocks wracked my body. | must say that was the best 
orgasm | had ever had. How depressing. | had to become a 
man to have a decent orgasm. 


“I hate to rush you, but shake a leg. We got to go,” 
Ross yelled from behind the door. 


Quickly stuffing myself back into my pants, | then wiped up 
the wall. Not perfect but no one would notice. | washed my 
hands and went out the door to meet Ross. 


Ross stood with his arms crossed over his chest as he 
leaned against the doorframe. “You and your brother are 
just alike, you know that? Give you a penis and the first 
thing you have to do is rub one off.” He shook his head. 


A blushed seared my face. Nosy ass angel. | started walking 
toward the door when Ross grabbed my shoulder. 


While in mid-step, Ross transported us. | felt like | was being 
sucked through a tornado and blown out the other end. My 
head spun as | reached out my arms to steady 
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myself and to keep from falling on my face. | just got this 
handsome mug, | would hate for it to get damaged. 


“You should warn a guy before you do that,” | hissed as | 
grabbed my head to stop the spinning. “Shit Ross, | almost 
fell on my face.” | turned to see my brother’s front door. 
“Why are we at Marc’s?” 


“Well, | might be your acting guardian angel for the time 
being, I’m still Marc’s, and he has been upset. So reassuring 
him is my first priority. | need him to see you and | need his 
help in watching over you.” Ross nudged my shoulder. 


“Hey, I’m a grown wo—! mean man. | don’t need a 
babysitter.” 


Ross raised a knowing eyebrow at me as he lifted his hand 
to knock on the front door. Not saying | agreed with the 
angel but maybe I did need some help acclimating to this 
new body. Call my crazy but living thirty-three years as a 
woman didn’t make me an expert on how the male brain 
and body worked. So some help would be much 
appreciated. 


| rubbed my fingertips against my temples. Maybe it was 
just the stress but | did feel different. Not my normal self. 


“Because the longer you're in this body the more male you 
become. You’re adapting to your new body and 
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with that comes thinking and feeling like a man.” 
Swinging my fist out | punched Ross in the arm. 
“Stop getting in my head. It’s fucking annoying.” 


Ross had a shocked look on his face as he rubbed his arm. 
“See, that’s what I’m saying. More manly. The Serena | knew 
would never have punched me.” 


| quirked an eyebrow at him. 
“Okay maybe she would have, but dang, be careful. 
In this body you’re a lot stronger than you were before.” 


Just then the door swung open. Marc’s face had a wide 
range of emotions playing across it. Relief, happiness, 
anger, and then shock. He closed his eyes and brought his 
hand up to rest on his forehead. “When you said you found 
her, you didn’t say anything about her becoming a man. 


What the hell, Ross?” 


Ross and | shot each other a glance, then walked through 
the door and headed over to the sofa. If Marc was going to 
flip out, better for us to get comfortable. Little brother was a 
little on the dramatic side. Not saying this shouldn’t be a 
shock, but | had taken the news pretty well after the initial 


trauma wore off. | mean this was only temporary. | could live 
as a man for a while. | smiled to myself, thinking of all the 
orgasms | could have. This wouldn’t be bad at all. 


“Why is she smiling like that? Did you drug her?” 
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Marc moved toward me and waved a hand in front of my 
face. 


“He’s fine. Seth aka Serena just has his mind in the gutter. 
Seriously, all you’re thinking about is getting off again?” 


| just shrugged. This whole mess wasn’t my fault. | had to 
find the plus side to the down side and right now my cock 
was so on the plus side. 


“Hey, Ross. Who’s this?” Shawn asked as he came into the 
living room. 


“That,” Marc pointed to me, “is Serena.” 


Standing up, | walked over to drop a kiss to Marc’s cheek 
and give Shawn a hug. I|’d missed them. 


“Fuck, you're huge,” Shawn said as he patted my back. 
“I know, right? You should see the size of my penis. 


Massive is an understatement.” Shawn's gaze flickered 
down to my crouch. “Do you want to see it? It’s enormous.” 


| went to pull down my zipper. 


“Hold it right there, mister. No one is showing anyone their 
penis,” Marc said as he ushered me back to the sofa. “Ross, 
what’s the plan? And why is she a he?” 


Over the next two hours, Ross explained everything, 
including my missing body and its replacement. 


Marc wasn’t happy about the whole paperwork mix-up that 
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had had me without a guardian angel for the past two 
weeks, but he was relieved when Ross did tell him it wasn’t 
my time to die. | wouldn’t be going to the great beyond 
anytime soon, but it could take a while to find my body. 


“So what do we do now?” Marc looked over at me with sad 
eyes. 


“Nothing, just go about your lives as before.” Ross held up a 
hand to silence Marc’s protest. “For the time being | worked 
it all out. Seth here will be taking over the dental practice 
until we get this whole body thing figured out. He can live in 
Serena’s house and carry on as before, just as a man.” 


| nodded my agreement. | mean, really, in the grand scheme 
of shit, this wasn’t a bad compromise. Being a guy was 
awkward but at least | was alive. 


Marc looked at me. “You okay with this Ser... | mean Seth?” 


| nodded. 


“Then let’s go shopping. You’re one large man and you’re 
going to need clothes.” 


| jumped up and ran to my brother, clapping my hands in 
excitement. He would have my back no matter what and 
that’s what | needed right now. “Shopping spree, how 
exciting.” | dropped down to my knees in front of Marc and 
hugged him around the waist. 
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“Dude, men don’t jump around like that or get excited over 
shopping sprees.” 


Marc and | both looked at Shawn with horrorstruck faces. 
Marc spoke before | got the chance. “Yes they do.” 


“Whatever, babe. I’m just saying Seth here needs to start 
acting more like a man and not a woman.” 


Marc crossed his arms over his chest and anger pulsed off 
him in waves. “Are you saying because | like to shop I’m not 
aman?” 


Shawn stuttered a bit before Ross spoke up and saved him. 
“You guys stop arguing. Shawn has a point. 


Seth needs to start adapting to being a man. We don’t want 
him to draw too much attention to himself.” 


Ross’s reasoning made sense. | needed to fit in and adapt to 
my new life for as long as it took Ross and his angel buddies 
to find my body. 


“Okay now with that out of the way, why don’t you guys go 
shopping and get Seth settled.” Ross headed for the door 
then turned to look back at us. “Tonight why don’t you two 
take Seth to that club you and Shawn met at for the first 
time; he deserves a little fun after what happened.” 


Shawn shrugged. “Sure, why not. The ball-and-chain and | 
need to get out and have some fun.” 


Marc elbowed Shawn in the stomach, and he doubled over 
gasping for air. “l'II show you ball and chain.” 
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Ross let out a laugh than turned his stare toward me. 


“We'll be in touch. Oh, | almost forgot.” Ross shoved his 
hand in his pocket and pulled out a wallet. “This is yours. It 
has your license, bankcard, everything you will need. | 
basically transferred all of Serena’s stuff into your name. 


Have fun tonight and l'Il catch up with you tomorrow.” 


| grabbed the wallet out of his hand and flipped through the 
contents. Seth Carter. | took a deep breath. This won’t be so 
bad. I’m still me and | still get to be a dentist. 


Plus, | had Marc and Shawn to help guide me through all this 
craziness. 


| looked at Ross one last time. “See you soon Ross, and 
thanks for everything.” 


“Not a problem.” Ross walked out the door and vanished. 


“Okay boys. Get your shit and let’s go shopping. 


Afterwards, we'll get some dinner and then off to dance our 
butts off,” Marc said as he ushered Shawn and me toward 
the garage. 


Shopping and dinner sounded great, but dancing? 


The last time | cut lose | woke up a man. | looked over at 
Marc’s smiling face and the tension that filled my body 
started to subside. With Shawn and Marc around, what could 
possible go wrong? 
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Chapter Four 


After spending three hours shopping with Marc, | wanted to 
go home and crawl in bed. | never disliked shopping with my 
brother but he did have a tendency to try and dress 
everyone like they would be hitting the nearest runway 
show. 


Personally, | loved jeans and t-shirts. But no, little brother 
wanted to dress me like a freaking J Crew ad. Just because 
he had a high sense of fashion didn’t mean the rest of us 
wanted to be model perfect. | had to wonder how Shawn got 
away with shopping for himself. 


Every time I| picked something, Marc criticized it. 


After he gave me his hundredth eye roll, | just gave up and 
told him to be my personal shopper because | didn’t give 
two shits about what | wore. He actually looked offended by 
my statement. 


Marc pouted for all of fifteen seconds until | handed over my 
credit card. Once he had my plastic in hand, he sent Shawn 
and me off to the food court. He claimed we were messing 
with his shopping mojo with all our whining. 


We didn’t complain. We shot out of there as if the hounds of 
hell were on our heels. 


After Marc picked through every store and spent a good 
portion of my life savings we ate at my favorite 
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Mexican restaurant. The food never tasted better, and | ate 
twice as much than I ever did as a woman. Shawn said with 
my size | would need to eat more. That wasn’t really a 
hardship as far as | could see. 


At their house we got ready for a night out on the town. | 
changed into a pair of loose low riding faded jeans and a 
gray button down shirt. | had to admit Marc had really good 
taste. God only knew how much those jeans cost me but 
damn they were comfortable. I’d have to see about getting 
a couple more pairs. 


Marc showed me how to style my hair. He said the lazy 
spikes were a good look on me. | looked like | just got out of 
bed, but hey, if my brother said | looked good that’s all | 
needed to hear. My brother and Shawn were both gorgeous 
men who drew stares everywhere they went, and if they 
gave me their stamp of approval | must have looked decent. 


Shawn drove us to the club. Nerves caused my stomach to 
roll as we got closer to our destination. I’d never 
experienced going out and partying the night away. 


Responsibilities and school always held me back from doing 
these types of things. | swiped my hand across my forehead 
to wipe away the sweat beading up on my skin. | took a 
deep breath and repeated the mantra that | could do this. 
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We climbed out of Marc’s car and headed for the entrance. 
Once inside | understood why | had never been invited here 
before. We were at a gay club. If | had any doubt about my 
sexual preference while inhabiting this body, | just got my 
answer. All the half-dressed men shaking their asses on the 
dance floor sparked my interest in a big way. Thank God for 
the loose pants or I'd really be making a fool of myself. 


The men on the dance floor danced close to one another. 
They used their hands to grab and pull on their dance 
partners. Hands entwined in hair, lips on necks, and mouths. 
Fuck. My mouth filled with spit as | took in the erotic sight. If 
the men weren’t wearing clothes, they’d be having sex right 
there on the dance floor. 


“Wipe the drool from your chin there, tiger.” | looked over to 
see Shawn laughing at me. “Marc and | had a hunch you 
were probably going to be a gay guy. I’m glad we were 
right.” Shawn nudged me lightly in the arm. “Go have fun. 
Shake your groove.” 


| gave him a grateful smile and let Marc pull me to the 
dance floor. A nervous sweat broke out across my brow 
because | never danced until after a few drinks. And there 
was no way | could dance like these men. With me still 
getting used to this body, | might accidently hurt someone 
with my fierce dance moves. 
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“Seth, relax, everything’s going to be fine. Let’s just have 
some fun, okay?” 


| nodded and followed him onto the dance floor. 


What did | have to lose? By the looks | got from the other 
male occupants, | could dance like Frankenstein’s monster 
and they wouldn’t care. All this male attention could 
definitely go to my head. | let my defenses drop and just 
enjoyed the moment. My eyes drifted shut and | let the 
music flow over me. 


After grinding with some buff looking guy, | headed off to 
get something to drink. | was becoming quite popular here. 
Guy after guy wanted to dance with me and how could | 
deny them that simple request? Of course, my dick getting 
hard from the slightest touch annoyed me, but after a while 
| didn’t care. Feeling a guy’s erection was like the best 
compliment ever, according to Aiden, some guy | met while 
dancing. 


| walked over to where my brother and his fiancé sat. They 
were once again locking lips. | may be having a good time 
but | still wasn’t okay watching the two of them fondle one 
another. | took my beer and went to observe the crowd of 
people. Watching complete strangers touch and kiss was 
something | could do. 


Bobbing my head to the music, | lifted my drink to my lips. 
With the bottle halfway to my mouth I paused. 
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Something caught my eye; a man dancing by himself to the 
beat of the blaring music. He danced as if the rhythmic 


pounding entranced him. He swiveled his hips and ran one 
hand up his body alongside his neck then through his hair. 


The other hand glided down his chest and rested low on his 
abdomen. 


The world stopped. | no longer heard the loud music and all 
the other people milling around faded into the background. | 
was under his spell. An invisible tether connected us. Before 
| even realized it, my legs were moving, carrying me toward 
the dancing figure. 


The man had his back to me and | couldn’t help but feel a 
sense of familiarity. His small lithe body called to mine. As | 
got closer | reached my arms out and wrapped them around 
the man’s waist and pulled him tight against me. To the 
man’s credit he didn’t flinch away. | bent my head to lower 
my nose to his neck and inhaled deeply letting his sweet 
scent of spicy cologne and sweat fill my senses. 


A low growl ripped from my lips as the man pushed his ass 
back against my thighs causing his lower back to rub 
against my groin. The more he wiggled, his body brushed 
against the hard erection pushing at my zipper. The feel of 
his body next to mine was more intoxicating than any 
alcohol | could consume. Holding him tight | circled 
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my hips in time with his. My hard cock rubbed at his lower 
back and | had to bite the inside of my check hard to 
distract myself from coming in my jeans when he responded 
in kind. When the song ended | spun the man around to face 


me. | had to know who this attractive creature was. The man 
turned easily in my arms and | about fainted when I saw the 
most intriguing green eyes | had ever seen staring back at 
me. Eyes | had seen before. 


“Rylee,” | whispered. 


“Do we know each other?” Rylee asked as he studied my 
face. 


At his question my brain started to work again. 


Rylee didn’t know | was me, so knowing his name would be 
impossible. “No. Just a lucky guess.” 


“Yeah right, and I’m a priest.” Rylee snickered. 


The sound of Rylee’s soft giggle damn near had me 
collapsing to the floor. The music started up and again and 
Rylee held on as he started his smooth little hip grind 
against my thigh. God, | could get used to this. 


“So, gorgeous, how do you know my name?” 


| darted my eyes around trying to think of something, 
anything. “I heard some guys talking at the bar about a hot 
little number shaking his sweet ass out on the dance floor.” | 
squeezed his firm bottom with my hands to emphasize my 
point. “And they thought the man’s name 
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happened to be Rylee.” | shrugged. “Looks like | guessed 
right.” 


That seemed to work. Rylee continued to dance and a smile 
spread across his face. “Well, however you got my name I’m 
glad you did. So what’s yours, stranger?” 


| tightened my grip on Rylee’s ass and pulled him tight 
against my body. “Seth.” 


Rylee’s eyelids dropped shut and a soft moan left his lips as 
my erection rubbed against his hip “Seth. | like that name. 
So Seth, what are your plans now that you got me?” Rylee 
shoved his hard cock against my leg silently telling me what 
he wanted. 


“If you want we could get out of here. Maybe get to know 
each other a little better.” | dipped my head down and 
kissed his neck. Not my usual behavior but this was my 
Rylee. | growled my approval when he tilted his head more 
to the side to give me better access to his smooth, creamy 
Skin. | licked and nibbled at the exposed flesh. Pulling the 
collar of his shirt aside, | sucked a little mark on his 
Shoulder. His arms tightened around my neck and his 
panting filled my ears. “I guess that’s a yes?” | mouthed the 
words against his damp skin. 


Rylee nodded frantically. “God yes. We can go to my 
apartment. It’s only two blocks from here.” 


His breath came out in a rush as he spoke and | was 
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glad | wasn’t the only one affected by the attraction 
between us. | led him off the dance floor and headed toward 


where my brother sat. As | got closer, Marc noticed me and 
that | had someone trailing behind me. He looked from 
Rylee then back to me. A huge smile lit up his face and he 
gave me a thumbs up. | nodded and headed toward the exit. 


Once out in the evening air, | pulled Rylee closer to my side 
to shield him from the cold. Fall in the Midwest meant warm 
days and cooler nights. And being drenched in sweat from 
all the dancing | didn’t want Rylee to catch a chill. He didn’t 
seem to mind because he molded his body against mine as 
we walked to his apartment. The action was so familiar as if 
we had done this a million times before. 


| did have to wonder about Rylee’s promiscuity. | didn’t have 
to work too hard to get him to leave with me, but | couldn’t 
be to judgmental. The whys of it weren’t important. All that 
mattered was being with Rylee. 


Still, | was scared shitless. This was my first time having sex 
as aman. | had never even had anal sex before. 


In my old life, | would have been described as a vanilla 
lover. | had always caught myself thinking way too much to 
ever enjoy the actual sex. Am | to fat? Will my partner enjoy 
himself? Well, all that crap didn’t matter to me at the 
moment. A new kind of confidence rushed 
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through my veins. With Rylee’s guidance, | had no doubt | 
could succeed in making my lover come all night long. 


Lover? Where did that come from? For all | knew this would 
be a one-time hookup. But | wouldn’t let him slip away from 
me again. | just had to convince my little man he wanted 
more from me than just one night. Couldn’t be too hard, 
right? 


When we reached Rylee’s apartment door | watched as his 
fingers fumbled with the lock. Once inside | turned to face 
him. He leaned against the closed door and let his gaze fall 
to the floor. | placed my finger under his chin to gently bring 
his eyes up to meet mine. 


“Baby, we don’t have to do anything you don’t want,” | 
rushed to reassure him. | didn’t want him to feel any 
pressure in being with me. | wanted to be with him more 
than | needed my next breath, but this had to be Rylee’s 
decision. 


“I want to. | really do. This is going to sound weird.” His 
nervous chuckle filled the quiet room. “I knew | wanted you 
to come home with me before | even saw your face. Just 
feeling your arms wrapped around me had me wanting you. 
You made me feel so safe and wanted. 


I’ve never felt this way with another person before. Is that 
crazy?” 


| circled my arms around his waist and pulled him 
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closer to my chest. “Not crazy at all. When | saw you 
dancing | just knew | had to have you. You looked so 


beautiful out there dancing by yourself. | felt like you were 
dancing just for me.” 


“Don’t call me beautiful. | feel like you’re comparing me to a 
girl.” 


“You're definitely not a girl.” My hand grazed over the bulge 
in his pants. “But you are beautiful to me.” | leaned in and 
licked at Rylee’s full lips. | continued to tongue the soft skin 
until he wiggled against the door. 


| grabbed Rylee’s hand and headed down the small hallway 
and took a guess on what door would take us to his 
bedroom. | squinted against the darkness that met my eyes. 


Through the dark haze | guided our way to the bed sitting in 
the center. | sat on the edge and pulled Rylee down to 
straddle my lap. Rylee came willingly. He curled close, 
making sure our cocks aligned perfectly so every little move 
he made sent shivers down my spine. 


My eyes rolled back in my head and | pulled Rylee’s head 
down to capture his lips in a hard kiss. When he didn’t open 
right away, | bit at his full bottom lip. His gasp gave me the 
opening | needed. Thrusting my tongue in, | fucked his 
mouth the way | so desperately wanted to fuck his body. 


“God Seth, | want you so bad,” Rylee mumbled into 
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the kiss as he pulled at my shirt. 


My heart pounded loud in my ears. I’d wanted to hear those 
words but now | had absolutely no idea what to do. | had to 
confess to Rylee that | had never had sex with a manasa 
man before. And pray my lack of experience didn’t turn him 
off. 


“Rylee, can | tell you something?” | asked hesitantly as he 
kissed up and down my neck. 


“Sure. You can tell me anything.” He never lifted his head 
just kept up his wet perusal of my skin. 


| took a deep breath and whispered out the words into the 
safety of the dark room. “I’ve never had sex with another 
man before.” 


Okay, a small lie but still held some truth. | couldn’t say I'd 
never had sex with a man as a man because | used to have 
a vagina. Talk about a mood killer. 


Rylee lifted his head up to meet my eyes. “lIl be your first?” 
At my nod his lips turned up into a grin. “I’ve never been 
anyone’s first before. But for some strange reason it feels 
right being with you like this. Are you sure you want me to 
be your first?” 


As | looked into Rylee’s hooded eyes all my control snapped. 
| rolled over pinning Rylee beneath me and started kissing 
him with extreme urgency, giving him my answer. My body 
ached for Rylee and | felt like | would die 
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if | wasn’t touching him. | needed him like a starving man 
needed food. 


The need to claim him overrode all my better judgment. | 
mean, honestly, | never had sex on the first date and to be 
fair we hadn’t even been on a date yet. But all that didn’t 
matter to me now. All that mattered was the squirming body 
underneath mine whimpering with need. 


Pulling back from the kiss, | ran my hands through Rylee’s 
golden locks. Something | had been dying to do since | met 
him. The silky strands caressing my palm felt just like | 
imagined his hair would, soft and light like a breeze blowing 
across my skin. 


“| need you to show me what to do. I’ve never done this 
before and | want to make this good for you,” | said as a 
gazed into his emerald green depths. 


“Just being with you will make this good for me.” 
Rylee gave me a quick smile as he pushed me off of him. 


“But | will give you a crash course. First, we need some KY.” 
Rylee walked over to his dresser and opened the top drawer. 
Once he found what he was looking for he held up his prize, 
a large bottle of lube. “Second, we need a condom.” Rylee 
fished around inside his drawer for one. 


He chewed on his lower lip in earnest as he threw clothes 
over his shoulder in search of a small foil package. 


As | watched Rylee redecorate his room with all his 
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clothes, | remembered | had one. Shawn had given me a 
condom as a joke. He’d wanted to rile me up but | just took 
the proffered condom and shoved the small package in my 
wallet. | didn’t actually think | would need it but right now | 
could kiss my future brother-in-law for his quick thinking. 


| stood up and walked over to Rylee. He jumped when | 
gently rubbed his shoulders. “Baby, stop looking. | have a 
condom.” | held my palm out to him. 


“Thank the Lord. | was afraid we were going to have to 
make a grocery run.” He giggled and he led me back to the 
bed. 


| tightened my fist around the small package as | sat down 
on the comfy mattress and leaned back on my elbows to 
watch the show. Rylee started removing his clothes one 
piece at a time. His milky white skin glowed in the dark 
room. His lean muscles twitched with every movement. As 
his hands started working on his belt, | gulped in 
anticipation of what | was about to see. 


Rylee shimmied his jeans down his legs and | cursed under 
my breath when | noticed he wasn’t wearing any underwear. 
Damn, that’s sexy. He kicked off his shoes and socks and 
stood before me stroking his hard length. 


The mushroom-shaped head shined a deep red in contrast 
to his porcelain skin. He ran his thumb over the weeping tip 
and a low growl ripped from my lips. 
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“Are you ready for this?” Rylee asked, keeping up the steady 
rhythm on his dick as he stepped between my legs. 


| nodded, too transfixed on his gorgeous cock to utter a 
single word. “Should... should... | take off... my... 


my... clothes?” | stuttered out just barely. | could see the 
pre-cum glistening at the crown and | so desperately wanted 
to taste it. 


Rylee shrugged. “Sure. You do that while | get myself ready.” 


The condom fell from my hand as | reached for the top 
button of my shirt. My fingers would not cooperate and 
fumbled in every attempt at the small buttons. | gave up 
and ripped the two halves of my shirt apart, sending buttons 
flying in every direction, pinging on the floor. Rylee giggled 
at my efforts. The sound lit a fire going directly to my cock 
making my shaft strain harder in my once loose jeans. 


By the time | worked my pants down my legs, Rylee had 
moved a chair closer to the bed. He propped one foot up on 
the seat and bent over slightly. His fingers shined with lube 
and he used those wet digits to circle his tiny little hole. | 
groaned at the sight. He looked over his shoulder and 
smiled. His eyes closed and his head fell to the side as he 
fingered himself. 
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Rylee groaned aloud when he added another. My hand 
twitched with the need to feel the inner walls of Rylee’s tight 
channel. To get a better look | scooted to the edge of the 
bed. | don’t know what possessed me to do this, but | 
reached out my hands and pulled his firm ass cheeks apart 
to get a better look as his fingers disappeared into his body. 


| gathered my courage and grabbed for the bottle of lube to 
coat my fingers with the clear gel. Anxious about what | was 
getting ready to do, | hesitantly reached forward and pulled 
Rylee’s hand away from his twitching hole. He peeked over 
his shoulder. | never broke eye contact as | entered one 
large finger into his tiny opening. My eyelids dropped shut 
as his silky smooth walls sucked me in. 


Pride filled me at actually taking the initiative. | took what | 
wanted from my lover instead of waiting for him to tell me 
what to do. As a woman, | always let the man guide the 
sexual encounter but for some reason being in this male 
body I had confidence I’d never experienced as my old self. 
My eyes shot up when Rylee pushed his bottom back to 
meet my questing finger. 


“More,” Rylee whined as he jacked his cock with his other 
hand. 


| smiled to myself. | caused this sexy creature to moan and 
beg for my touch. Talk about arousing. | just 
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hope | lasted long enough to be inside him when | came. 


Adding another finger, | kept up the easy in and out 
movement. When he started to squirm and get restless, | 
added another and picked up the pace. | turned my wrist 
around and rubbed over his sweet spot and Rylee’s body 
jack-knifed. He stood up straight with my fingers still buried 
deep in his ass. 


“Shit. Fuck. Oh my God, oh my God,” Rylee screamed up 
toward the ceiling. 


When his muscles clenched around my fingers, | realized he 
was coming. He gripped the back of the chair with both 
hands. Stream after stream of cum pumped out of his cock. 
He hummed lightly as his body jerked around my fingers. 


Once the aftershocks stopped, | slowly removed my fingers. 
He slumped down in the chair breathless. His legs were 
spread wide as he lounged back against my chest. 


“Oh my God, that was amazing.” Rylee looked over his 
Shoulder at me. “Are you sure this is your first time? 


How did you know about my magic button?” Rylee smiled 
mischievously. 


“| read a lot.” My cheeks burned. Rylee looked so darn cute 
in his afterglow state and hot as hell. Just the sight of him 
had my cock throbbing with every pulse. | wondered if it 
would be impolite to ask if | could fuck him 
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now even though he just came seconds before. 


When | didn’t say anything, Rylee turned around in the chair. 
His eyes immediately dropped to my engorged shaft. His 
eyes widened in surprise as his mouth parted just slightly. 
“Fuck Seth, | don’t think I’ve ever seen a dick that big.” He 
looked up to meet my eyes. “I think it wants some 
attention.” Rylee tilted his head to the side and batted his 
eyes seductively. “Can | show him some attention?” 


| yanked Rylee forward and stuck my tongue into his soft 
warm depths. The kiss was sloppy and aggressive, but | 
didn’t care. He wanted to show Mister Happy some 
attention, | sure as shit wouldn’t deny him the privilege. 


Rylee molded himself to my chest and placed his knees at 
either side of my thighs. At the full body contact, my cock 
leaked pre-cum down the length. With barely harnessed 
control, | smeared the leftover lube from my fingers over my 
cock, and then grabbed the base and placed the tip at 
Rylee’s opening. | gently pushed forward until the head 
broke through his tight ring of muscle. All the stretching 
didn’t help when put up against my large size. 


“Seth, wait a minute.” Rylee’s body tensed up. 


| wrapped my arms around Rylee’s waist. “Shhh baby. | got 
you.” | couldn’t wait any longer. | pulled Rylee down on my 
hard shaft until | was buried balls deep in his tight hot heat. 
Rylee writhed and pushed at my chest and | 


59 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 
AJ Jarrett 


quickly silenced him with a deep long kiss. 


Rylee’s reservations ceased as | fucked his mouth and his 
body. He wrapped his arms around my neck and held on as | 
bucked him up and down on my cock. Part of me felt guilty 
for taking him so roughly, but when | felt his erection rub 
against my stomach | knew he was enjoying himself. 


Rylee broke the kiss as he started bouncing on my lap. | 
could feel my orgasm rising to the surface and feared | 
would come before Rylee did. Granted he just came minutes 
before, but to not get Rylee off first seemed like poor 
manners. | grabbed his hips to help thrust into him harder 
and faster. 


Sweat covered our bodies as we moved together. 


We countered our movements perfectly as if we 
choreographed our lovemaking. | started panting heavily as 
my release drew near. Rylee tucked his head into my neck 
and bit down as his cum shot out between our bodies. His 
semen warmed my skin and smelled so sweet | wanted to 
throw him to the floor and lick him clean. 


That thought died fast as my orgasm raged through my 
body. | shouted out Rylee’s name as | filled his tight little 
hole with my seed. So much semen sprung from the tip of 
my cock | could feel some run back down my length. 


| knew right then I could get used to this. Used to sex with 
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Rylee. 


As our breathing evened out, | rubbed my hands down 
Rylee’s back to help soothe him. | could feel every rise and 
fall of his chest as he lay upon me. | caressed from shoulder 
blade to the curve of his ass. When Rylee flinched, | realized 
his was ticklish. So | repeated the motion until he laughed 
so hard he almost fell off of my lap. 


“Okay. Okay. | give. No more tickling,” Rylee said as he 
lightly shoved at my chest. 


“But you sound so cute when you giggle. It’s a sound I’d 
love to hear for the rest of my life.” 


“Don’t say things like that,” Rylee said as tried to push away 
from me. 


“Like what?” | asked not sure what | had said wrong to upset 
him. 


“Things that make me think this is more than just a one- 
time fuck.” 


| grabbed Rylee’s chin as he started to turn away from me. 
“Hey, | don’t know what type of men you're used to but 
when I say something | mean it. | don’t sleep around and | 
for sure as hell don’t have one-night stands. Believe me 
when I say | like you and | want to get to know you better.” 


Uncertainty shone clear in Rylee’s green eyes. | 
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could see him struggling with what | said and | had to 
wonder who had caused him to think so little of himself. 


But after a few moments he finally conceded. “Good. So you 
won't feel bad when | ask you this then.” 


“Ask me what?” 
“Are you clean?” 


“Excuse me?” | asked as | shifted to sit up. Okay, call me 
crazy but | hadn’t the foggiest idea what he was talking 
about. Of course I’m clean, | took a shower before I left the 
house. 


At my obvious bafflement he elaborated. “Do you have any 
diseases | should know about?” 


“Come again?” Why would he ask me that? Did | look 
disease ridden? 


“We just had unprotected sex. | want to know if | should be 
worried,” Rylee said the words real slow as if to make sure | 
understood him. 


| looked down at where we were still connected. My blood 
ran cold as I saw he was in fact right. | never made use of 
the condom. “Fuck!” 


Rylee leaned back as far as he could at my angry tone. | 
wasn’t mad at him but upset with myself. | just put the man 
| cared for at risk. | didn’t have any diseases—| practically 
lived my life as a nun—but he didn’t know that. 


| cuddled Rylee close and ran my fingers through 
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his hair to soothe him as well as myself. How could | be so 
careless and stupid? I’d turned into one of those guys the 
after school specials warn people about. 


“Baby, I’m not angry at you so take that scared look off your 
handsome face.” | backed away so | could look Rylee in the 
eyes and cupped his cheeks with both hands. 


“I’m mad at myself. | want you to know | would never put 
you at risk. | just recently got tested and let me assure you | 
haven’t had sex in | don’t know how long.” | squinted my 
eyes in thought. “Maybe three years.” 


“Fuck Seth, that’s a long time.” Rylee patted at my chest as 
he spoke. “I’m clean, too, so no need for you to worry either. 
| got tested over a month ago before | went on a cruise and 
I’m as fit as a fiddle. Plus | haven’t had sex since then 
either.” 


| rubbed lazy circles on Rylee’s back and nuzzled my nose 
against his collarbone breathing in his intoxicating scent. 
Warm skin and sex, my new favorite combination. | could 
never get enough of him. “I know, baby,” | absently 
admitted. 


“How do you know?” Rylee asked as he quirked an eyebrow 
at me. 


Shit! How was | going to explain this one? | swallowed a few 
times trying to wet my now very dry throat. 
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“I know I can trust you.” | shrugged. “Sure we just met, and 
had the most mind blowing sex of my life, but | know deep 

down | can trust you with my life.” | mentally patted myself 
on the back. Who knew | could lie so sweetly? 


The suspicious look on Rylee’s face faded to be replaced by 
a smile. “Seth, you say the sweetest things. | could get used 
to having you around.” 


| placed a soft kiss on the tip of his nose. “Good, because 
I’m not going anywhere.” 


Rylee cuddled closer and rested his head on my chest. “So 
what do we do now?” 


| grinned down at him. “I say we do all that again.” 


Rylee started to laugh and | couldn’t help but join in. “No 
silly, | meant about us and the unprotected sex we just 
had.” 


“Right, about that.” | myself hadn’t ever had unprotected 
sex either. But | didn’t want Rylee to feel uncomfortable. “l 
trust you when you say you don’t have anything and | can 
guarantee you | don’t have anything. So | propose this, why 
don’t we both get tested together and if you feel 
comfortable with me we can discuss not using condoms 
later. But until then, | say we use them.” | traced a finger 
down his nose as | stared into his eyes. “But know this, no 
matter what, there’s no one else in my life from 
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A blush crept up Rylee’s neck and flooded his cheeks. 
“Okay, | can agree to that. But do you really mean it when 
you say you want only me? We just met. How can you 
promise something like that?” 


“Easy, because | like you. And when I’m with you, there’s no 
other person I’d rather be with.” And if | could work it out, 
there would only be Rylee in my life forever. 


But | just didn’t know what would happen when | got my 
female body back. 


Not wanting to think about that, | pulled Rylee to me fora 
kiss. We tangled together with tongue and body until we 
made good use of that condom. 
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Chapter Five 


The next morning | woke up with Rylee wrapped around my 
body. The man liked to cuddle and hog the bed. 


| laid on the edge of the mattress with Rylee being the only 
thing keeping me from falling over the edge. | pushed the 
sleeping man over until he rolled to the center of the bed. 


He tucked his hands under his chin and pulled his knees up 
to his chest. He looked so innocent. 


| kissed my sleeping man awake and the next thing | knew 
we were making love again. As luck would turn out, Rylee 

had a stash of condoms in his bathroom hidden behind his 
toilet paper. 


Saying ‘making love’ didn’t scare me in the slightest 
because deep down | knew this was so much more than just 
casual sex. Rylee had weaseled his way into my heart 
aboard the cruise ship and even more so now after the 
amazing night we’d just spent together. 


Finally sated from our lovemaking, we decided a shower was 
in order. A quick shower turned in to long kisses and gentle 
touches. Whenever around Rylee, | just couldn’t seem to 
keep my hands to myself. 


When we finally exited the shower, we toweled off and went 
to the kitchen to have some coffee. We made plans to meet 
for dinner later that night. Rylee had to get a 
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move on. He had a job interview across town and he really 
wanted to get the position. 


We didn’t discuss what each other did for a living. 


The similarities between Serena and me would be too 
coincidental. Right now, | wanted to leave well enough 
alone. | did wish my practice had an opening for another 
hygienist. | would love working with Rylee every day. 


| walked out of his apartment on cloud nine, whistling to 
myself as | went. Everyone | passed | said good morning to, 
because damn it, my world couldn’t be more perfect right 
now. 


“Hey stud. | see you’re extra cheery this morning.” 


As | stepped out into the cool morning air, | saw Ross 
leaning against my car. | scratched my head and wondered 
how exactly he got my car. 


“You need something to drive yourself around in don’t you? 
So | took it upon myself to go fetch your car for you.” 


| pointed a finger at Ross. “Stay out of my head, dude.” Ross 
rolled his eyes. “Why would you bring me my car? | just 
called Marc and he’s on his way to get me.” 


Ross stood up and tossed me the keys. “No he’s not. 


| called him to tell him | would just bring you your car. | had 
to talk to you anyway so | figured this would be a nice 
Surprise.” 
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| snatched the keys out of the air and walked toward the 
driver’s side door. “Talk to me about what?” 


“It’s about your body. The one I went to identify wasn’t 
yours. So the search continues, my friend.” 


| just nodded. “No rush. I’m sure you guys will find it soon.” | 
wasn’t in any hurry now. The longer they took, the more 
time | had with Rylee. 


Ross climbed into the passenger seat and started fidgeting 
with his fingers. The hairs on the back of my neck stood up. 
Whenever Ross got agitated like this bad news seemed to 
follow. 


“Hey, | heard that.” At my hard stare, he cracked like a 
dropped piece of fine china. “Here’s the thing. The boss man 
can only keep your body on deep freeze for a few more 
weeks. With the ocean being so big, we just don’t know how 
long it will take to find you.” 


“Wait a minute. Why can’t he keep the deep freeze on me 
for longer? This wasn’t my fault. | deserve to have my 
fucking body back, Ross.” Anger consumed me. | wanted to 
stay with Rylee, but | wanted to have the choice of what 
body | lived in. 


Ross patted at my hand trying to calm me down. 
“Sweetheart, you have to understand something. He—” 


Ross pointed a finger upward, “—believes everything 
happens for a reason and that if we can’t find your body in 
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the next three weeks that this is the way it’s meant to be.” 


“Excuse me? Meant to be,” | shouted. My voice echoed off 
the glass in the confines of my car. “It’s my freaking body. If 
you can’t find me will | just die?” | couldn’t control the panic 
running through my mind at the thought of dying and never 
seeing Rylee again. | finally had everything | ever wanted 
and to rip what Rylee and | shared away from us wouldn’t be 
fair. 


“Calm down big guy. You won’t die, but you will be stuck in 
this body.” Ross waved a hand in front of me indicating my 
current body. 


| took a couple of deep breaths. Okay, at least | wouldn’t 
die, but I just didn’t know if | could stay in this body forever. 
| liked my female self. | wasn’t confused or put in the wrong 
body like Marc. | was always meant to be a woman. 


“We have time. I’m sure we can find you before then.” Ross 
looked away and mumbled, “I hope.” 


| started the car and pulled out onto the street. We drove in 
silence, both lost in our own thoughts. That was short-lived 
though. Ross wasn’t one for a comfortable silence. 


“I am curious about one thing, Seth.” 
| looked over at him. 


“When you thought you were going to die if we 
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didn’t find your body, the first thing you thought of was 
Rylee. | find that interesting.” 


| shrugged because | just didn’t know what he was getting 
at. 


“I’m getting at this. Are you sure you want us to find your 
body? | mean, if you’re a woman you and Rylee can’t be 
together sexually. | want to make sure you are aware of all 
your options here.” 


True, if | went back into my female body | couldn’t be with 
Rylee romantically. But was | willing to give up thirty-three 
years of a life | knew for this new one? | just didn’t know. 


“You got time. Marc said | needed to get you home and 
cleaned up.” Ross turned his blinding smile on me. “It’s your 
first day back at work.” 


“Really?” | whined. A month had passed for everyone else 
but for me it had been only three days. 


“Stop your bellyaching. | just finished arranging all the 
proper paperwork switching everything from Serena’s name 
to yours. | even packed up all your girly clothes. | did all the 
hard work. You just have to go about living your life as 
before.” 


“Well if you all were doing your job in the first place this 
wouldn’t have happened.” 


“This is so not my fault this time. I’m just stuck 
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trying to fix this mess. If it’s any consolation, your old 
guardian angel feels really bad about everything that has 
happened to you.” 


| was a forgiving person most days and lucky for her I could 
totally relate to finding love and wanting to spend the rest 
of my life with that person. And technically everything 
wasn’t entirely her fault. She did turn in the paperwork, it 
just got lost in the shuffle. 


“No need for her to feel bad. She was under the assumption 
she left me in good hands. If you see her tell her it’s okay.” | 
smiled at Ross. He was more than just an angel, he was my 
friend. “I’m sorry | snapped at you. | am grateful for all 
you've done to help me. And you can tell my ex-guardian 
angel not to worry about me; I’m in good hands now.” 


Ross brought his hands up to his chest in feigned shock. 
“That is like the sweetest compliment ever. 


Especially coming from you.” 
“Don’t push it, mister.” | winked over at the smiling angel. 


* OK OOK OX 


One hour and two coffees later, | sat behind my desk 
looking over the schedule for the day. | happened to 
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be the first one in the office, not uncommon, but | thought 
for sure Marc would be in by now. 


Ross explained to me the staff believed | purchased the 
practice. With my female self missing, Ross said me buying 
my practice as a man would raise less suspicion amongst 
the staff. | really didn’t have to buy my own practice back; 
Ross just worked his angel magic to make it appear like | 
did. 


The office was too quiet, | needed some noise. | pushed up 
from my chair and walked out into the main waiting area. 
Behind Marc’s desk sat the power for the speaker system. | 
turned to an early morning radio show. 


The mindless chatter helped take my mind off of Rylee. 


The man consumed all my thoughts and I'd just seen him 
two hours ago. 


Could | ever go back to being a woman when | craved Rylee 
like an addict craved their drug of choice? | shook my head 
at my own thoughts. This was a stressful situation and | 
didn’t know what the right decision would be. My heart was 
being ripped in two. | wanted Rylee, but | also wanted the 
familiarity of my old life as well. 


The front door opened and | heard footsteps coming down 
the short hallway. For Marc not to be in the office by eight 
thirty was a rare occurrence. So | made the assumption he 
got tied up, literally. Shawn and Marc had 
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sex every chance they got so either one of them being late 
had become the norm. 


“Glad you could make it. Let me guess, Shawn's dick made 
you an offer you couldn’t refuse.” | turned around and my 
smile fell to the floor. Rylee stood in front of me wide eyed. 
His mouth opened and closed a couple of times but no 
words came out. Either my comment about my brother’s 
boyfriend’s cock or the fact he stood in my dental practice 
had him stunned. 


Which brought up the question, why was he here in the first 
place? “Rylee, what are you doing here?” My voice unsteady 
as | spoke. 


Rylee blinked a few times and just stared at me. | hated the 
lost look on his handsome face so | walked out from behind 
the desk to stand in front of him. | rubbed his shoulders in 
an effort to relax him. “Baby, I’m glad to see you but why 
are you here?” 


Rylee shook his head and a small smile came across his 
face. “Sorry about that. | was just taken by surprise seeing 
you here. If you don’t mind me asking why are you here?” 


“This is where | work. I’m a dentist. Why are you here?” | 
chuckled as | turned the question back on him. 


“Well, then | guess I’m applying for the job opening here.” 
He reached into his bag and took out a folder. 
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| took the offered folder but wasn’t quite sure what was 
going on. Marc had never talked to me about hiring another 
hygienist. But if we were, | was more than comfortable 
hiring Rylee. 


“Why didn’t you tell me you’re a dentist?” Rylee asked as he 
turned his head to look around the office. 


“Why didn’t you tell me you were a hygienist?” 


Rylee’s head swung back to me. “How do you know I’m a 
hygienist? | could be applying for the office manager or 
dental assistant position.” 


Good question. | couldn’t very well tell him the truth, he 
would run out of here screaming. When all else fails avoid 
the question. | wrapped my arms around Rylee’s waist and 
leaned down to whisper in his ear. “Well my brother is the 
office manager, so | know that isn’t what you’re applying for. 
I’m just guessing you’re a hygienist.” 


| kissed my way up Rylee’s neck loving the feel of his 
tendons pulled tight as | nibbled the corded flesh. When | 
reached his ear | sucked the earlobe into my mouth, he 
moaned and let his head fall back against my shoulder. 


Rylee’s responsiveness set me off. | bit down lightly on his 
lobe and he gasped aloud. | could feel the goose bumps 
prickle the skin of his forearms. 


Realizing we were in plain view for all to see, | 
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stepped away from him, grabbed his wrist, and led the way 
to my office. By the glazed look in his eyes, Rylee was on 
board with the need to satisfy our shared hunger for one 
another. 


Once in my office, | shut the door and walked Rylee 
backward to behind my desk. He squeaked in surprise when 
| lifted him up onto the flat surface. | pushed his legs apart 
and moved to stand between his widespread thighs. | pulled 
his hips against mine grinding my appreciation against his 
own. 


My painfully erect dick begged for attention. | released a 
ragged breath through my parted lips. Rylee affected me in 
ways no one had before, and | never wanted this feeling to 
stop. Decisions had to be made regarding my future and 
what body | chose to live in, but that could wait. 


With Rylee in my arms nothing else mattered. 


Rylee closed his eyes at the contact and tilted his head to 
the side. He looked so wanton sitting there, completely at 
my mercy. With an evil little grin on my face, | leaned 
forward and licked from the base of Rylee’s neck to his ear. 
His whimpering encouraged me to keep up my perusal of his 
beautiful, soft skin. 


“How do you do this to me? When you touch me | can’t think 
about anything else but you. Please touch me. 


Make this ache go away,” Rylee begged as his fingers 
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clawed for purchase at the wood desktop. 


| nibbled along the length of his jaw until | reached his lips. 
Rylee didn’t hesitate. He immediately opened his mouth and 
started to lick at my lips. | captured his hands as he brought 
them up to my shoulders. Rylee’s eyes blinked open. 


“I haven’t given you permission to touch me.” | placed his 
hands back on the desktop and held them tight. 


“No moving until | give you permission. Is that clear?” | had 
no idea where this dominating confidence came from but | 
wanted to see how far | could take it. 


Rylee’s cheeks flushed with arousal. “Yes, sir.” 


At those two little words all the blood in my brain drained to 
my cock. The flesh covering my growing hard-on grew tight 
and | wanted to crawl out of my skin with the need to come. 
But my needs would have to wait. This time was all for 
Rylee. | took a deep breath then released it, gaining some of 
my control back. 


“Good boy,” | said as | patted his hip. 


| went back to kissing Rylee’s swollen lips and dropped my 
hands to his belt buckle. In a matter of seconds, | had his 
pants undone. No underwear confined his heavy cock and 
the naked flesh fell forward. My eyes zoned in on the taut 
Skin covering his shaft. | licked my lips in anticipation of 
drinking down Rylee’s release. 
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All Rylee’s wiggling brought me back to the fact there was a 
sexy little man attached to the thick cock | wanted to suck 
dry. | grabbed his hips to hold him still. “If you don’t stop 
moving, l'Il be forced to tie you down. 


Maybe even spank your tight little ass until its shines red.” 
As | squeezed his left butt cheek and he whimpered. 
“Would you like that, baby?” 

Rylee released a ragged breath. “Yes sir, all of it.” 


Rylee never opened his eyes as he spoke. Clearly too lost in 
the moment of sensual little touches | inflicted on him. 


We could play games later but right now all that mattered 
was me getting his dick into my mouth. Giving blowjobs had 
never appealed to me as a woman, but seeing the clear 
liquid glisten at Rylee’s swollen tip had drool collecting in 
my mouth by the gallons. | needed to taste him. 


| gently trailed my hands up Rylee’s trembling thighs toward 
his engorged cock. Doubt and nerves had me second- 
guessing myself. | bit at my lip as | walked my eyes up 
Rylee’s body. His breath came out hard and forced. He 
Slowly opened his eyes and gave me a reassuring smile. 


The small gesture gave me the courage | needed. 


| moved forward and lightly ran my tongue along the 
underside of Rylee’s cock, tracing the thick veins running 


the length. His sharp intake of breath was silenced 
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by my humming of pleasure as | bobbed my head up and 
down his ridged shaft. The skin was so smooth but the 
muscle that lay underneath felt like steel against my lips, a 
beautiful contrast. 


My tongue swirled around the tip to collect Rylee’s juices. | 
moaned as Rylee’s flavor exploded on my taste buds. Sweet 
and tart like apple wine. Carefully | worked more of his 
length down my throat, doing my best to swallow him 
whole. 


“Oh fuck, Seth. So good, so good,” Rylee hissed. 


Rylee tangled his fingers in my hair, holding my head close 
to his groin. As my mouth sucked at his cock | worked one 
hand on his length and used the other to massage his balls. 
| could feel the small orbs tighten up close to his body. Any 
minute he would come in my mouth. 


That knowledge had me hollowing out my cheeks to get him 
to shoot his load. | wanted to taste his seed as the pearly 
white fluid filled my mouth. 


| moved my hand to rub the soft skin behind his balls. Rylee 
gasped as I ran my fingernail over his small opening. His 
whole body shook as | played with the rippled skin 
Surrounding his hole. 


“Seth, I’m coming,” Rylee gasped as his back arched off the 
desk. 


Rylee shot his sweet nectar into my mouth as his 
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body shook out of control. | gripped his hips to still his 
movements and to keep him from dislodging me from his 
cock. | moaned around his length and took all he had to 
offer me. Warm, sweet cream shot down my throat and | 
pulled back enough to capture some on my tongue. 


Once his cock stopped pulsing out his release, | licked him 
clean. Letting the softened cock ease from my mouth, | 
turned my head to nuzzle at his hip. | had to admit Rylee 
had me feeling things | never had before and the scariest of 
all those emotions was love. 


Rylee loosened his grip on my hair and ran his hand through 
the mussed mess. “Thank you.” 


| grabbed at Rylee’s wrist and brought his hand around to 
kiss the palm. “No, thank you, baby. Thank you for coming 
into my life.” 


Rylee’s eyes shined with unshed tears. He smiled at me like 
he felt the same way, but like me, he seemed too frightened 
to voice his feelings aloud. 


“Hey bro, get your shit together, we got an interview in ten 
minutes,” Marc said as he walked through my office door. 
Both Rylee and | jumped in surprise at the intrusion. It took 


Marc a few seconds to figure out what he had just walked in 
on. | laughed at my little brother as he threw his hand up to 
cover his eyes. 


“Fuck me. I’m so sorry.” Marc’s embarrassment had 
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him ten shades of red. 


“Not funny when it happens to you, is it?” | laughed as | 
helped Rylee pull his pants up. Once he was presentable 
again he dropped down to sit on my lap. My still hard cock 
rubbed at the valley between Rylee’s cheeks. 


Taking a deep breath | tried my best to clear my thoughts of 
sex and Rylee. Hard to do when | had the object of my 
affection sitting on my lap. Every little move he made sent 
shockwaves directly to my dick. The little devil peeked over 
his shoulder and smirked as he wiggled his hips to get a 
more comfortable position. He knew what he was doing to 
me. | grabbed his hips to still him and pulled him tight to my 
chest. 


“Rylee, be a good boy,” | whispered low in his ear, and then 
nipped at the outer shell. Rylee relaxed back against my 
chest with a huge cat ate the canary grin across his face. 


“Marc, it’s okay you can look now.” Marc dropped his hand 
from his face. “This is my friend Rylee.” 


Marc started to shuffle through the papers in his hand. 
“Rylee? Rylee Anderson?” 


“Yes,” Rylee said from where he perched on my lap, sitting 
up straighter. 


“So are we offering sex to all potential applicants now?” 
Marc asked in a teasing tone. 
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“Only the really hot ones.” | turned to kiss Rylee on the 
mouth. | didn’t care if Marc witnessed me with Rylee. 


He might as well get used to him since Rylee wasn’t going 
anywhere. 


Rylee pulled away from me and nervously raised his hand in 
the air. “Excuse me, gentlemen, but | have yet to be 
interviewed.” 


| pushed Rylee’s arm down. “Baby, don’t be ridiculous. You 
can have the position.” 


When | went to kiss his pouty lips again he pushed at my 
chest. “Uh, no. | want this job because | qualify for it. 


Not because I’m sleeping with my boss.” 


It seemed my little man had morals and pride. | loved that 
about him. He wanted the job on his work abilities not his 
sexual abilities. Sex. Fuck | needed to get my mind out of 
the gutter before | bent Rylee over my desk and gave Marc 
a real show. 


“You're right. Let’s do this interview. Marc, come on in, let’s 
interview my little Ry.” | grunted when Rylee elbowed me in 


the chest. 
He squinted his eyes at me. 
“Ouch babe.” | rubbed at the now sore spot on my chest. 


“No sexy names and no short people references while at 
work.” Rylee crossed his arms over his chest and | 
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did my best to take him seriously, but he looked so damn 
cute when he got all riled up. 


| cleared my throat. | needed to be professional here. “Okay 
Mr Anderson. Whatever you say.” | finished with a salute. 


“Don’t be a dumbass.” Rylee rolled his eyes. 
“I like him.” Marc chuckled as he stared at the two of us. 


Rylee blushed. “Sorry but he can be incorrigible at times. Do 
you two mind if | use the restroom real quick?” 


“Dude, tell me about it.” Marc waved a hand at him. 
“Bathroom’s down the hall and to the right.” 


Rylee stood up and started to walk toward the door when 
Marc gasped. “Holy shit, Seth. You have your own little 
pocket person. He’s shorter than me.” Marc’s eyes roamed 
up and down Rylee’s body. 


Rylee stopped in his tracks and stared at Marc. 


“What did you just call me?” Rylee looked a little surprised. 


“Oh, it’s a joke between my brother and me. He has a thing 
for short people. He calls them pocket buddies because...” 


“Because he just wants to pick them up and carry them 
around in his pocket,” Rylee finished my brother’s sentence 
for him. 
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| smacked myself in the forehead at what my brother had 
just said. Fuck, this couldn’t be good. At my worried 
expression Marc fumbled for the right words. 


“So | take it you’ve heard of that expression before?” Marc 
darted his eyes from me to Rylee and back to me again. 


A wistful smile came across Rylee’s mouth. “I have, actually. 
| met this woman, this really great woman actually, while on 
vacation. She used the same exact phrase.” He started to 
giggle. “She was hilarious. She actually booked a cruise for 
gay people and didn’t even know until we were out on the 
ocean with no way for her to get back.” 


Marc started to laugh with Rylee. “Imagine that. 
Who could ever be so stupid?” Marc looked in my direction. 


| grunted at my brother. | would never live that down. But in 
the grand scheme of things it was due to that cruise | met 
Rylee. So fuck it, he and Shawn could give me shit until the 


cows came home. As long as | had Rylee nothing else 
mattered. “Okay, enough of the laughing. 


Rylee go use the restroom and come back and we will start 
the interview.” 


When Rylee exited my office Marc moved to stand in front of 
me. “Don’t tell me that’s the guy you met on the 
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cruise?” 

“Yeah, that’s him.” 


“And he just so happens to be the little hottie you left with 
last night?” 


“Yep. ” 


“Huh, weird coincidence.” Marc shrugged. “But anyway, | 
got to say he is freaking adorable. Plus he makes me feel 
tall,” Marc said as he straightened to his full height. 


“I’m glad you approve.” | ran my hands through my hair. 
“Marc, can | tell you something? It’s serious so no laughing, 
okay?” | needed to talk to someone about my feelings. 
Being in love was new to me and then the question of what 
would happen when Ross found my body still sat 
unanswered. This was a cluster fuck at its finest. 


Marc moved a chair around the desk to sit next to me. 
“What’s wrong?” 


| could hear the worry in my brother’s voice as | looked up 
into his concerned face. “I think I’m falling in love with him. 


” 


“Oh shit,” Marc whispered the words barely loud enough for 
me to hear. 


“I know. What am I going to do? I’m not supposed to be a 
man and he’s gay. So what happens when | get my body 
back?” | started to panic but | couldn’t help it. | was lying to 
the one person | shouldn’t be dishonest with. Even 
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though this whole missing body mess wasn’t entirely my 
fault, | still felt like crap not telling Rylee the truth. 


“Big brother, | don’t know. You’re the only one who can 
make that call.” Marc rubbed my back as tears filled my 
eyes. “Sweetie, we'll cross that bridge when we come to it. 
Right now you need to wipe your eyes and straighten your 
clothes. We have a potential employee to interview.” 


Marc was right, no use worrying about it now. Until Ross 
found my body there wasn’t anything for me to do. | flipped 
open the folder Rylee had given me and started skimming 
the contents. | still wasn’t fully aware of why we were 
interviewing for a new hygienist. 


“Marc, aren’t we fully staffed?” 


“We were until you went missing. Haley couldn’t wait 
around until they found you and took a job across town with 
another dentist.” 


| nodded at him as | continued to look over Rylee’s resume. 
“I understand, she has a family to take care of and no one 
knew when | would be back, if ever. But with her gone we 
can hire Rylee.” My voice was a little too cheerful. 


“Yes, we can hire Rylee.” 


My smile dwindled when I realized we had just let Rylee 
know we were brothers. This wouldn’t be a problem but we 
hadn’t come up with a back story we wanted to tell the 
world yet. | relaxed back in my chair and looked to my 
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“How do we explain we’re brothers? | mean, when you came 
back as Marc we just acted like real close friends and Claire, 
Haley, and Anna didn’t suspect a thing. But we just told 
Rylee we’re brothers, how do we explain that?” 


“Ross and | came up with a believable story. | never talked 
about a past or a family when I came back as Marc. 


So the girls really don’t know much about me and Ross 
thought it best to say that you’re my brother.” Marc lowered 
his voice to just above a whisper, “Between you and me, | 
think Ross worked some of his angel mojo on them. He told 
me they would believe whatever | said without question and 
they did.” 


Well, one crisis adverted. A couple of minutes later Rylee 
came back into the office and Marc and | interviewed him. 


Even if | wasn’t sleeping with him, he would have gotten the 
job. He had passed all his classes with the highest marks, 
plus brought letters of recommendation from several of his 
professors. 


We hired him on the spot. We could not have found a better 
candidate to fill the position. Rylee was concerned we were 
just hiring him because of mine and his involvement. Marc 
reassured him that wasn’t the case. He had interviewed 
several applicants and none of them even compared to 
Rylee. 
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Rylee accepted the position and agreed to start work the 
next morning. We talked a little longer and | could tell Marc 
really liked him. Rylee had a charm he didn’t even know 
existed. The kind of person people flocked to. He was just so 
damn sweet, and like Marc said, adorable. 


Before Rylee could escape, Marc invited us to dinner at his 
house. Rylee being a nice person accepted only if | agreed 
as well. How could | say no when faced with two of the 
people | loved most in the world? 


Maybe | was jumping the gun but what | felt for Rylee 
definitely ran deeper than just a crush. | could grow old with 
him. Only question was if it would be as a woman or a man. 
As a woman we would never be more than friends but as a 
man | could make love to him every night and fall asleep 
with him cuddled next to me. 


The ball was in my court. | just needed to decide the best 
thing for me. Until a decision had to be made, | could just 
enjoy the moment and see where things with Rylee led. 
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Chapter Six 


The rest of my workday was mediocre compared to how the 
morning had started out. Sex in my office should now be an 
everyday mandate. 


Before Rylee left he did promise to return the favor later 
that night. A completely cruel joke on Rylee’s part. | was 
half-hard all day just thinking about his sweet mouth 
wrapped around my cock. I’d never received a blowjob 
before but from the way guys acted, getting your dick 
sucked on must be an experience to be had. 


The patients | saw all day were ones I’d treated when I was 
Serena. They all commented on how | seemed a lot like her. 
If they only knew. 


After | left the office, | rushed home to shower and throw on 
jeans and a t-shirt. | had to pick Rylee up before | went to 
Marc’s. Yeah, he could have driven himself there, but | 
wanted to spend as much alone time with him as possible. 


Rylee was standing outside his apartment when | pulled up 
to the curb. Just seeing Rylee took my breath away. How did 
| get lucky enough to find him? 


“Hey babe,” Rylee said as he climbed in the car and leaned 
over to give me a kiss. When Rylee tried to pull away, | 
grabbed the back of his neck holding him in place. | 
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wasn’t ready to break the connection just yet. | released him 
once l’d thoroughly tasted every corner of his silky smooth 
mouth. “I guess you’re happy to see me.” 


Rylee’s eyes were glazed. His chest moved up and down 
rapidly. He was just as turned on as | was. If we weren’t 
going to Marc’s for dinner, I’d be taking my man back 
upstairs. But we did have plans. | pulled the car away from 
the curb and headed toward Marc’s house. 


“You would guess right baby. After you left the day seemed 
to go on forever.” | turned to look at Rylee. “I missed you.” 


A slight grin appeared on Rylee’s face but then vanished as 
fast as the smile had appeared. “There you go again, saying 
the sweetest things.” 


Rylee said this like it was a bad thing. He still thought what 
we were doing together was nothing more than a good time. 
It really pissed me off he would compare what we shared to 
his past relationships. | had no idea what kind of men he 
dated before, but | wasn’t like them. | was in this for the 
long haul, or at least until Ross found my body. 


Well shit, | guess | wasn’t much better than those other 
losers. | still hadn’t decided what to do about my old body. | 
kept wondering if | could live just as much of a fulfilled life 
as aman as I did as a woman. | didn’t 
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necessarily despise this body but | liked routine and feared 
change. 


“Baby, don’t you ever think | don’t mean every word I say to 
you.” | grabbed Rylee’s hand and rubbed my thumb over his 
knuckles. “You need to give us a chance and not doubt 
everything | say.” | squeezed Rylee’s hand tight. 


“And honestly, you need to give me a chance.” 


Rylee gave a slight shrug. “I know. I’m just not used to being 
this happy. Does that make sense?” 


“Yes it does.” | took a deep breath. “This is all new to me as 
well. I’ve never felt this way about another person before, 
either. | was scared at first, too. Hell, we just met and 
everything moved so fast. But when I’m with you nothing 
else matters. Not the fear or the uncertainty, just me 
wanting to be with you for as long as you will let me.” | did 
my best to let all the love | felt shine through my words. 


Rylee wiped at his eyes as he looked out the window. “It’s 
nice to know I’m not alone in feeling like this.” Rylee cleared 
his throat and his voice had its usual confidence when he 
spoke again. “So what should | expect when we get to your 
brother’s house?” Rylee changed the subject and | let him. 
Just knowing he had some feelings for me was good enough 
for now. 


“Your guess iS aS good as mine, babe.” | just laughed 
because | myself wasn’t sure what we would be 
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walking into. Marc, like me, was very protective of his loved 
ones. He’d met Rylee earlier in the day, but now he’d have 


Rylee outside of the office where he could twenty-question 
him to death just to make sure he was worthy of my love. In 
the end, what Marc thought wouldn’t matter, because | 
wanted Rylee and he wasn’t going anywhere. 


Rylee tilted his head to study my profile. | squirmed in my 
seat, uneasy with his scrutinizing stare. “What?” | choked 
out. 


“Nothing babe.” Rylee smiled and laced our fingers 
together. 


Warmth spread through my body; being in love felt amazing. 
“We're here,” | said as | parked my car in Marc and Shawn's 
driveway. 


As we got out of the car and made our way to the front 
porch, | could see the slight tremble of his hands. | grabbed 
his hand and held tight. He needed to get used to Marc and 
Shawn. They were my only family and if things went the way 
| hoped, they’d be Rylee’s family as well, no matter how we 
got there. 


The only thing that had me a little on edge was Shawn. He 
was the wild card in the stack. The butthead lived to make 
my life miserable, not in a bad way, but in the annoying 
little brother way. As an only child, Rylee wouldn’t be used 
to all the horsing around and teasing we 
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did. | crossed the fingers on my free hand and just prayed 
Marc had his man under control tonight. 


Before | got the chance to knock the door swung open. Marc 
greeted us with a huge smile. “About time you two got 
here.” 


“I didn’t know we were late, little man.” | ran my hand 
through Marc’s hair, ruffling the perfectly styled locks. 


“Hey, watch it bitch.” Marc smacked at my hand. 


“You're not late. Shawn is eager to meet him.” Marc held out 
his hand indicating Rylee. 


“Why?” Rylee’s Adam’s apple bobbed when he gulped. 


| could sense the nervousness flooding back into Rylee. | 
wrapped my arm around his waist as we walked into the 
house and pulled him to my side. “Baby, you don’t need to 
worry about Thor. He just likes to give me shit, and 
embarrassing me in front of my boyfriend is right up his 
alley.” 


Rylee and | both looked to Marc when we heard him gasp. 
He was waving his hand in front of his face fanning away his 
tears. 


“What the hell is wrong with you?” 


“You said boyfriend.” Marc brought his hand up to cover his 
heart. “I never thought | would see the day.” 
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“Holy shit, Seth. He’s smaller than Marc.” 


Rylee and | turned to look at Shawn as he entered the room. 
His hair still damp from his shower but at least he’d had the 
decency to get dressed before entering the room. Shawn 
walked forward and dropped a kiss to Marc’s cheek before 
reaching his hand out to shake Rylee’s. 


“I’m sorry to blurt that out but you are so tiny it’s cute.” 


“Thanks, | think.” Rylee’s cheeks blushed the brightest red 
as he shook Shawn’s hand. 


“I guess you finally found yourself a pocket...” 


Rylee held up a hand to stop Shawn’s words. “Let me guess. 
A pocket person?” 


Shawn looked from Rylee back to me with a confused look 
upon his face. “Yeah.” 


| shoved at Shawn’s shoulder. “We’ve already discussed 
that, you dick.” 


“Hey, no pushing,” Shawn said as he proceeded to push me 
back. 


| love Shawn, | really do, but the jerk had it coming. 


Unable to stop myself, | tackled the blond headed Adonis to 
the floor and he went down like a ton of bricks. For once, | 
was bigger than the smartass. 


* OK OOK x 


| stood back to watch Seth wrestle with his brother’s 
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boyfriend on the floor, chuckling at the pair. I'd had no idea 
there would be entertainment when Marc invited me to 
dinner. But | had to admit there was nothing hotter than 
watching two big strong men going at it. And my boyfriend 
appeared to be winning. 


Boyfriend. 


That still sounded awkward for me to say or even admit to 
myself. l’d always wanted someone of my own but all the 
guys I'd dated in the past weren’t looking for a long-term 
relationship, just instant gratification. 


When my mom died | just gave up on the fairy tale dream of 
finding ‘the one’. Life was short and | didn’t want to waste 
my time on meaningless one-night stands anymore. | had 
learned long ago that sex without any kind of emotion 
involved left me feeling hollow inside. 


Then | met Seth. Being with him excited and scared me both 
at the same time. | wanted to believe everything Seth said 
but past experience taught me to keep my emotions under 
lock and key. That seemed to be changing as the gentle 
giant slowly wormed his way into my heart with his kind 
words and gentle touches. How could | not fall for the man? 


Being with Seth was comfortable; no pressure to say or do 
the right thing. Just being together made me happy. | had 
felt this way only once before. While on 
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vacation I’d met a super sweet lady, Serena, and she, like 
Seth, was just easy to be around; didn’t want anything from 
me, just friendship. 


Serena had been an unexpected surprise to say the least. 
For the few days I’d spent with her, she made me laugh and 
feel like | meant something to someone. She’d helped me 
feel not so alone. 


After a night of drinking and dancing I|’d almost done the 
unthinkable—kiss her. | had never been interested in a 
woman before and couldn’t explain the attraction | felt for 
her. At first, I’d tried to blame all the available male flesh 
walking around, arousing my interest, but deep down | knew 
it had everything to do with the strange and funny lady | 
had befriended. 


We never got to share that kiss. When we got interrupted, | 
took it as a Sign, said good night to Serena, and headed to 
bed. The next morning | found out she had fallen overboard 
and they hadn’t located her. In others words, she died. That 
had to be one of my biggest regrets, never having shared 
one little kiss with Serena. 


The smile fell from my face as | remembered her. | was 
upset over the loss but in a strange way, being around Seth 
eased the ache. They had so much in common; both were 
dentists, both had a gay brother, both lived in Kansas City, 
and they both had a fetish for short guys. Talk about 
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all the strange coincidences. 


“You thirsty? Those two may be at it for a while.” 


Marc’s question jarred me from my thoughts. | looked up to 
see kind blue eyes staring back at me. “Sure. 


But should we break that up first?” 


| pointed to where Seth sat straddling Shawn's chest. He 
had Shawn’s arms pinned down and a string of spit was 
hanging from his lips, the wad dangerously close to Shawn’s 
forehead. Shawn struggled and fought the hold but Seth’s 
much larger size was no match for him. 


Seth slurped the spit back up. “Say it.” 


“No,” Shawn said through clenched teeth. Sweat dotted his 
brow. 


“Either you say it or you're wearing my spit.” Seth had an 
evil little grin on his face. 


Shawn tried to push up one more time but with no success. 
“Okay. I’m your bitch,” he mumbled. 


Marc and I took a step closer to the fighting duo. 


“Not good enough.” Seth started to cough and hack to get 
what had to be undoubtedly the biggest ball of spit known 
to mankind. 


“I’m your bitch. Jeez, Kong, get off me,” Shawn shouted up 
at Seth. 


Seth sat back and let go of Shawn’s arms. “See it’s no fun 
when I’m bigger than you, is it?” 
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Shawn pushed Seth the rest of the way off of him. 
“No. | liked it better when you were Ser...” 
“Dinner’s ready boys,” Marc said quickly. 


| wondered what Shawn had been about to say. He liked 
Seth better when he was what? Shawn seemed genuinely 
surprised Seth could beat him in a wrestling match. But 
why? Seth had a good four to five inches on him plus twenty 
to thirty pounds extra on his frame. | couldn’t imagine 
Shawn ever being able to beat Seth in a fight. 


Seth jumped to his feet and smacked Shawn on the back of 
his head in the process, whispering “dumb ass” to him. | 
didn’t know what that was all about but | let Seth embrace 
me when he reached me. 


“You ready to eat, baby?” Seth asked as he kissed the top of 
my head. 


“You bet.” | followed the others into the dining room. | was 
having a good time and it had everything to do with the 
man | was falling in love with. 


* OK OK OX 


We finished dinner and the meal was a success. As | 
predicted, both Marc and Shawn loved Rylee and agreed we 
were a good match. But | saw concern in their eyes too. 
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| was becoming attached to Rylee and letting him get 
attached to me. With my decision about which body | 
wanted to live my life in still up in the air, they worried for 
both of us. 


As we pulled into Rylee’s apartment parking lot, he 
instructed me to park as far away from the streetlight as 
possible. Weird and unsafe but | did as told. | parked the car 
and turned the engine off. 


“Tonight was fun,” Rylee purred as he scooted closer to the 
console in between the seats. 


“It was. I’m glad you got along with Mark and Shawn so 
well.” | moaned when Rylee’s fingers rubbed up my thigh. 


“I am too.” Rylee reached up and pulled my head down for a 
kiss. He nibbled on my lower lip and swiped his tongue 
across my mouth teasing me with every wet stroke. 


“But | don’t want to talk about them right now.” 
“You don’t?” | gulped as Rylee took down my zipper. 


“No. | want you to put your seat back as far as you can go.” 
Rylee’s eyes shined with pure lust and desire. “I’ve been 
waiting all day to suck on this gigantic cock of yours,” 


he said as he squeezed my growing erection. 


“Here?” | asked looking from side to side to see if anyone 
was in the parking lot. | had never been an 
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exhibitionist and frankly the thought of getting caught had 
me scared shitless. 


“Seth, there isn’t anyone out here and if there were they 
would just see two men having some fun.” Rylee leaned up 
to kiss my neck doing his best to soothe my nerves. “Isn’t it 
exciting to think someone else might be watching us?” | 
nodded because when Rylee said it, the possibility of being 
watched did sound thrilling. “Okay then. Seat back and 
pants down.” 


At Rylee’s order, | moved as fast as my large frame would 
allow. | knew what was going to happen and as long as 
Rylee felt okay with being out in the open, who was | to say 
no? 


When my pants were pulled down my hips, Rylee bent his 
head down and nuzzled his cheek against my length. If | 
wasn’t already hard as iron, | would be now at the feel of 
Rylee rubbing his slightly stubble cheek against my 
sensitive skin. After inhaling deeply he pulled back from my 
throbbing cock and slowly ran his tongue up my shaft, 
lapping up the pre-cum dribbling out the slit. Rylee teasingly 
licked and scrapped his teeth over the sensitive cap drawing 
out more cum. 


“Fuck, Rylee. Take it all,” | begged. 


Without hesitation, Rylee engulfed my entire length until my 
cockhead hit the back of his throat. | moaned and 
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grabbed at Rylee’s hair to hold him still. This was my first 
blowjob ever and I was so close to losing my mind and my 
seed. The velvety warmth of Rylee’s mouth felt like heaven. 
| thought his ass was fantastic; his mouth a close second. 


Rylee hummed around my length and continued to suck. 
The vibrations caused my body to shudder. | started to 
thrust my hips up toward his mouth seeking more of that 
intoxicating heat. The sucking and licking was unlike 
anything | had experienced before. Oral sex as a woman 
had never been this good. 


| jumped in surprise when a finger trailed across my hole. 
My sudden movement dislodged Rylee from my cock. 


He pulled off to look up at me. “You don’t like that?” Rylee 
asked with a pout to his lips. 


Did | like that? Up until now | had never participated in anal 
sex and every time Rylee and | made love | was the one 
entering him not the other way around. 


But to say | liked it? | wasn’t certain how | felt. I’d always 
given not received. 


“It’s just different,” | answered truthfully. 


I'd told Rylee the other night | had never been with another 
man before so he knew that much. But did | like it was 
another question. | did like it. | liked the way the gentle 
touches sent shivers up my spine. He had definitely piqued 
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“Do you trust me?” 


| nodded because | trusted him more than anyone ever 
before. 


Rylee brought his finger up to his mouth. He sucked on the 
slender digit then pulled the finger free with a pop. 


“Then just relax.” 


| rested my head back on the headrest. The feel of Rylee’s 
seeking finger caused my body to tense up. He took my 
cock back into his mouth and the dual sensations sent 
tingles throughout my body and | relaxed back into his 
touch. | spread my legs farther apart, silently asking for 
more. 


Rylee took the hint and ever so carefully pushed one finger 
into my virgin ass. All the air rushed out of my lungs and my 
muscles clenched tight around the invading finger. But Rylee 
wasn’t deterred from his mission. He continued to stroke the 
lone finger in and out of my tight channel. My breath got 
caught in my throat when Rylee pushed his finger forward 
and rubbed at my sweet spot. 


The most intense feeling | had ever experienced rocketed 
through my body. In that instant | understood how Rylee had 
felt earlier today on my desk. 


“Holy fucking shit,” | gasped. | tightened my hold on Rylee’s 
head as he sucked my cock and finger fucked 
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| could feel my orgasm rise to the surface and | did my best 
to tamp down the need to come. | wanted this intense 
feeling to last as long as possible but at the sensation of 
Rylee’s finger stroking across my prostate | came in a haze 
of bright lights behind my eyelids. 


Rylee eagerly drank down my release. He moaned as he 
swallowed every drop. As the last shudder left my body | let 
go of Rylee’s hair. Rylee continued to suck on my deflating 
cock until the entire length shined clean. | ran my fingers 
through his hair as he smiled up at me. At the gleam in his 
green eyes, | couldn’t stop the words from rolling off my 
tongue. 


“God Ry, | love you.” 


Rylee sat up so fast he bumped his head on the steering 
wheel. | cursed at the frightened look on his face. 


“Baby, stop.” When Rylee didn’t listen | grabbed at his 
upper arms. “Rylee, stop trying to get away from me.” 


“Just let me go,” Rylee said as tears ran down his cheeks. 


“Please don’t cry.” What had | done? Weren’t people usually 
happy when someone confessed their love? 


Rylee pushed at my chest. “I told you before, don’t say 
things like that.” Rylee’s face flushed in his efforts to get out 
of my hold. “Don’t make promises you can’t keep.” 
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| gave Rylee a little shake. “Hey, don’t compare me to your 
ex asshole boyfriends. It may seem too soon but I know | 
love you, damn it. Don’t insult me by saying you know how | 
feel.” Anger clung to my words. | understood he had been 
hurt in the past but why did he have to fight me on every 
kind word | said to him? 


“It’s too soon and you'll just break my heart if I let you in.” 
Rylee cried so hard hiccups broke up his words. 


“Ry, baby, let me tell you something. I’m thirty-three years 
old, I’ve lived a long and lonely life up until two days ago.” 
Okay small lie but | think the boss man upstairs would allow 
it this one time. 


“| don’t want to be alone anymore.” | wiped away his tears. 
“I know it sounds crazy and too soon, but | love you.” | 
smiled at Rylee as he raised his eyes to meet mine. 


“And | don’t expect to hear the words back. Me loving you is 
how | feel and | don’t want you to say the words to me until 
you're ready, if you ever are.” 


Rylee climbed across the seat to sit in my lap. | wrapped my 
arms around his small frame and held him tight. 


“You're just too good to be true, aren’t you?” Rylee asked 
softly. 


“I don’t know about that, baby.” | let out a chuckle. 


“No, you are. | want to be honest with you, Seth. | 
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feel things for you, but I’m just not ready to make that leap. 
Is that okay?” Rylee asked as he gazed up at me. 


| kissed the top of Rylee’s head. “Take all the time in the 
world. I’m not going anywhere. l'Il wait for you as long as it 
takes.” 


For a little while longer we sat there, sharing a comfortable 
silence I’ve heard other couples talk about but never 
experienced. No pressure to fill the quiet with mindless 
babble, we just sat cuddled close together with a light touch 
here and there, letting our actions do the talking for us. 


When Rylee finally calmed down we shared one final kiss 
before he got out of the car. Once safely inside his 
apartment he waved to me from the front window. | drove 
home on cloud nine. Being in love was amazing. No way 
could | give Rylee up. | needed him like | needed air to 
breathe. 


“How are you planning to do that if you’re a woman?” 


The car swerved as | turned to look at my new passenger. 
“Fuck, Ross.” | straightened the wheel and avoided hitting a 
parked car. 


“Sorry.” Ross turned to stare at me. “And no, | wasn’t spying 
on you and the little blond cutie earlier. 


When | popped in the car, your thoughts were screaming at 
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me. 


“Still doesn’t give you the right to just appear. You scared 
the living daylights out of me.” 


“Like | said, I’m sorry about that, but | came to give you an 
update. Your body hasn’t been found yet.” Ross reached out 
to place his hand on my shoulder. “I have to ask you this; do 
you even want me to find your body anymore?” 


“Yes. No. | don’t know.” | chewed on my lip as | pondered the 
question. 


Ross squeezed my shoulder then let his hand drop back to 
his lap. “It’s okay, Seth. We still have time. But | do have to 
remind you, Rylee is a gay man and | don’t think a 
relationship with him will last if you’re a woman.” 


“I know,” | whispered. 
“Okay, friend. I’m off again, call me if you need me. 
Okay?” 


“Will do, and Ross, thanks for everything, | know you’re just 
trying to help.” He gave me a quick nod then he was gone. 


The drive home passed in a blur. | drove home in a blur. 
Thoughts of Rylee and my female body drifting somewhere 


around in the ocean plagued my mind. Did | want to stay a 
man? Or did | want my female life back? 


| went to bed that night weighing the pros and cons 
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of each choice. The only conclusion | came to was that | 
wanted Rylee. But could | willingly sacrifice my whole life for 
him? | drifted off into dreamland before | could answer my 
own question. Like my dad always used to Say, only time 
would tell. 
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Chapter Seven 


Whoever said being in love was easy must have been on 
some serious drugs. Falling in love was the easy part; it was 
all the complications that came with love that sucked ass. 
Love never comes without a price. | felt like the universe 
was plotting against me. Staying here, having a little bit of 
happiness, but with that happiness comes a side order of 
shit to deal with. 


I'd never realized until | met Rylee how clueless | had been 
when it came to love. Being in love with Rylee was a no 
brainer, because | was. What to do about the whole man 
versus woman’s body issue was the one thing that kept 
Snagging me up. Shouldn’t me loving Rylee be enough for 
him no matter what body | walked around in? | thought so, 
but deep down | knew it wasn’t going to be an easy choice. 
It wasn’t like buying Pepsi versus Coke. 


Rylee was a gay man through and through, and asking him 
to try and love me as my female self would be selfish. 
Eventually he would grow to resent me if | asked him to give 
up who and what he is to be with me. Yet, | was expected to 
do that for him no questions asked. It just didn’t seem fair. 


Watching Rylee and Shawn together gave me hope love 
could conquer all. That just finding someone to love 
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was the biggest hurdle to overcome. But for me that wasn’t 
the case. | had to decide if being with Rylee was worth 
giving up who | used to be. 


Last night I’d confessed my love to Rylee. And what should 
have been a happy occasion for us just fell flat. 


Rylee was used to men taking advantage of him and only 
using him for what they wanted and not giving a shit about 
him. So going by his past experience he didn’t believe me. 


He actually thought | would lie about loving him. | 
understood where he was coming from. He had been hurt 
and erred on the side of caution when it came to letting 
someone in. 


And when | really thought about everything, | was no better 
than those other jerks. Here | was living life as a man but | 
wasn’t really a man, first lie. Second, | wanted Rylee but 
only on my terms. Not totally fair and as a result made me a 
jerk. 


| looked in the bathroom mirror trying to hurry up and finish 
getting ready for work. | stopped messing with my hair and 
just stared at the man reflected back at me. 


Was | being unreasonable? Rylee didn’t know what issues | 
was dealing with; it wasn’t fair to blame him for something 
he didn’t have a clue about. | wanted to have my cake and 
eat it too and that right there made me a colossal prick. 


The drive to the office was uneventful. Traffic was 
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light at seven in the morning. Pulling into my parking spot | 
noticed Marc had already arrived. | parked my car next to 
his. | climbed out and headed toward the front door. | 
needed to shake off my melancholy or Marc would know 
something was up. He would want to sit down and discuss 
it, but there was nothing to discuss. | needed to figure this 
out by myself. Taking a deep breath, | walked through the 
door. 


“Good morning, brother of mine. Sleep well?” 


| rolled my eyes at Marc’s ever-present chipper attitude. 
Love made him all wide-eyed and bushy-tailed every 
freaking day. | didn’t resent my brother’s happiness but | 
just wished he would tone down the cheerfulness at times. 
We get it. You’re in love. But then again so was l. 


Just my love, unlike Marc’s, wasn’t meant to be. 


“Yes. | slept fine. What about you? Did Thor let you get some 
sleep?” | asked as | headed to the break room to start the 
coffee. 


“Of course.” Marc leafed through the papers on his desk 
never looking up. “I mean, we did have sex but it was 
fantastic. Totally worth staying up late for.” 


| choked on the hot liquid at my brother’s little confession. 
Coughing to clear my throat | turned my eyes to Marc. “I’ve 
told you several times not to tell me that shit. 


Good Lord Marc, you’re my baby brother. | want to stay 
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blissfully blind when it comes to you and your sex life. So in 
my mind you’re still a virgin. Let’s keep it that way.” 


Marc chuckled as he continued to file through the papers. “| 
know but | love it when you get all grossed out. 


It’s hilarious.” Marc straightened up to look at me. “Any 
word from Ross?” 


“Funny you should ask, yes. He popped in on me last night 
after | dropped Rylee off. And when I say popped in, | mean 
fucking just appeared in my car while | was driving. | about 
had a heart attack.” 


“That wacky angel does have a tendency to do that.” 
Marc laughed so hard he started to snort through his nose. 


“You find this amusing? | almost wrecked my freaking car.” | 
raised my voice to help get my point across. 


Ross had scared me half to death and it wasn’t a laughing 
matter. One body was already lost; | didn’t want anything 
happening to this one. 


“Calm down. Don’t get your thong in a twist.” Marc doubled 
over in his merriment. Watching my baby brother laughing 
helped lighten my mood. If Marc could make a fucked-up 
situation work out than so could I. 


Marc sobered up and sat in his chair behind the desk. “Okay, 
sorry about that. For all | Know you still wear your thongs. 
You and Rylee could be into some kinky shit.” 


Marc shot me a wink. 
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“First of all, little man, all this—” | waved my hand over my 
groin area, “—wouldn’t fit into a thong. But | bet you make 
Shawn wear one. That guy is so whipped it isn’t even 
funny.” 


Marc nodded. “He is, isn’t he? | probably could get him to 
wear one. That would be hot, don’t you think?” | had to 
agree because Shawn was extremely attractive. 


“Anyway, we got off subject here. | wanted to know if Ross 
had any leads on your body yet.” 


“No. They’re still looking. Oh, | forgot to tell you this earlier 
but he also informed me they have like three weeks before 
the boss man takes the deep freeze off my body.” | sounded 
aloof even to my own ears and | had to wonder if deep down 
| secretly hoped they wouldn't find it. 


That would make my decision easy. 


Marc’s brow furrowed in confusion. “What do you mean he 
will take the freeze off your body?” 


Marc gasped for air and | feared he was having a panic 
attack. | moved to kneel in front of my brother. 


“Breathe Marc, I’m not going to die or bleep out of 
existence. All it means is | will stay a man. The boss man 
said if they can’t find my body, then it wasn’t meant to be.” 


“Oh thank God.” The words rushed passed Marc’s lips. 
Standing up, | patted Marc’s head. “I’m harder to get 
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rid of than that. You’re stuck with me, little man.” | smiled at 
Marc’s relieved face. 


“So how do you feel about all this? | mean, staying a man.” 


Leaning back against the counter, | tried my best to answer. 
Marc might be young but also wise for his age. 


Maybe he could help me with this dilemma. “Upset, 
relieved, and confused.” At Marc’s blank expression | 
elaborated. “Last night | told Rylee | loved him and now I’m 
not sure how | should feel about Ross and his angel friends 
finding my body.” 


Marc let out a low whistle. “Wow, you told Rylee you love 
him. That’s huge.” 


“What? | can’t fall in love?” | snapped at Marc. | wasn’t a 
machine for goodness sake; | did feel stuff like regular 
people. 


Marc held up his hand. “Let me explain. You never believed 
in relationships or falling in love. Up until | saw you and 
Rylee together, | kind of thought you were still a virgin.” 


My mouth hung open. Did | really come off as a sexless 
person? | loved sex. Of course | enjoyed sex more now that | 
was experiencing it with Rylee, but still, | loved having sex. 


“I’ve had lots of sex.” At Marc’s raised eyebrow | 
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confessed. “Maybe not a lot, but enough.” 


“I believe you, but can you see where I’m coming from? You 
never dated or put yourself out there to meet other people. 
And now you've met this really cute guy and you're in love.” 
Marc took a deep breath. “I just don’t want you to rush into 
anything. | mean shit, what if they find your body and you 
choose to stay a man and then you and Rylee don’t work 
out? What happens then?” Marc got up from his chair to 
come hug me. “I just don’t want you to get hurt or be hurt in 
the long run if you make the wrong choice.” 


“That’s what I’m dealing with inside my head.” 
Tears burned at the back of my eyes. “I know | love Rylee. 


| love him with everything in me. There’s no question about 
that, but what should | do, Marc? I’m not like you. | wasn’t 
Supposed to be a man. Either choice could be the wrong 
decision.” 


“Sis, don’t cry.” Marc squeezed me tighter. “We’ll get 
through this no matter what you decide. I’m not going 
anywhere and neither is Shawn.” 


| pulled back from Marc and wiped at my eyes. “I know. | can 
always count on you and Thor.” We both started laughing. 
My family might not be a big one but we weren’t short on 
love. 


Movement out of the corner of my eye caught my 
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attention. Still laughing | turned to see Rylee standing in the 
entryway. My smile fell at the stunned look on his face. 


“Did he just call you sis?” Rylee pointed to Marc. 


Oh shit. He had been standing there longer than | thought. | 
rushed over to him and kissed his cheek. “It’s a joke. Marc 
says | worry like a woman so he calls me sis from time to 
time just to piss me off.” | impressed myself with the quick 
thinking and by the look on Marc’s face he agreed. 


“Okay.” Rylee looked from Marc then back to me. 


“You ready to get started?” | rubbed the sweat away that 
had broken out across my forehead. 


Rylee nodded his head enthusiastically. | went and showed 
him his working station. The office was laid out as an open 
area with walls separating the rooms. There weren’t any 
doors so | could walk the hallway and check on patients at 
any time. The office | worked out of did have a door just in 
case we had an upset child or even sometimes a frightened 
adult. 


| placed Rylee in the room next to mine. Having him close 
by made me feel better. With him near | didn’t worry so 
much about the future and what lay ahead. 


* OK OK x 
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After the last patient left | sat in my office replaying the 
events of the day. Overall, it had gone really well. We 
started the morning with a staff meeting introducing Rylee 
to Claire and Anna. The three of them all seemed to click as 
if they’d always been friends. They even went out to lunch 
together. Marc had been right; Rylee fit in perfectly with our 
little office family. 


Rylee thought keeping our relationship quiet would be for 
the best right now. He didn’t want the other staff members 
thinking he got his job by banging the boss. He didn’t, but | 
understood his stance on the issue and respected his 
decision. 


| lifted my head when | heard a soft knock. Rylee poked his 
head around the door and smiled at me. 


“May | come in?” 


Rylee’s voice was so soft and sweet like a siren’s song. | 
closed my eyes. Yep, | was completely smitten with him. | 
held my arms out for him to come and sit in my lap. 


Rylee came willingly into my embrace. 


“Like you even have to ask.” | placed a kiss to his temple. 
“So how was your first day?” 


Rylee rambled on and on about how great his day had been. 
He’d taken over Haley’s patients and workload. It was only 


the first day but there had been no complaints and every 
patient he worked on seemed to genuinely like him. 
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Who wouldn’t? He was sweet and caring, and when you 
spoke he listened to you talk as if you were the only person 
in the world. It made a person feel special. 


When Rylee stopped talking | pulled him back until he lay 
flush against my chest. | then ran my hands up under his 
hunter green scrub top caressing his silky smooth skin. 


Rylee cried out when | tweaked his nipples. | pinched and 
circled each rounded disk until they pebble into tight peaks. 


“That feels so good.” Rylee moaned as he wrapped his arms 
around my neck and arched his back, pushing his erect 
nipples into my touch. 


| slowly moved one hand lower to cup his arousal. 


Rylee’s cock was up and ready to play. | stroked him through 
the material of his pants. His hips jerked and he moaned 
louder. 


Watching Rylee twist and squirm from my touches had me 
hard in no time flat. With every movement of his hips, his 
firm ass rubbed on my length. My eyes crossed at the touch. 
| needed more. 


“God, Rylee. You’re so fucking sexy.” My voice came out 
strained as | grabbed Rylee’s hips to pull him down so | 


could grind my cock tighter against his ass. 


Breathing heavily, Rylee stood up. He never turned to look 
at me, just pushed his pants down and propped one knee up 
on my desk as he lay across the flat surface. This 
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position had Rylee completely opened up for my viewing. 
His little rosette twitched as if in anticipation. 


“Are you just going to stare at me or will you touch me?” 
Rylee asked as he peeked over his shoulder. 


| met his heated gaze. Reaching out my hands | squeezed 
his rounded globes. Rylee flexed his muscles as | continued 
to rub and squeeze. | scooted my chair closer to bite his left 
butt cheek. Rylee groaned loudly as | soothed the mark with 
my tongue. 


“More,” Rylee grated out as he pushed his hips back toward 
my face. 


| pulled his cheeks apart and looked at his tiny hole. 


Could | do this? Could | lick at his center? Would he enjoy it? 
| know this was the wrong time to be asking myself all these 
questions but I’d never done this before. The more | moved 

my thumbs closer to his opening the wilder he became. 


| leaned forward and ran my tongue over his hole. 


Rylee’s musky taste exploded on my tongue. Squeezing his 
hips tighter | licked at his entrance. Rylee’s body trembled 
under the wet torture | gave it. | circled the tight muscle and 
licked across it. With the next circle, | speared my tongue 
into his hole. 


“Holy shit!” Rylee grunted. 

| sucked two fingers into my mouth. Without any 
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hesitation, | shoved them into Rylee’s tight, eager hole. | 
needed Rylee ready and ready fast. My cock desperately 
wanted to be buried deep in his ass. 


“Just fuck me already.” Rylee groaned as he tried to stand 
up. 


“Hold still,” | said in a low growl. Rylee stilled. | removed my 
fingers from Rylee. | quickly undid my pants and pulled 
them down my hips. | looked through my desk drawers in 
search of something to use for lube. 


Rylee cleared his throat. “In the back pocket of my pants is 
a packet of lube and a condom.” Rylee released a ragged 
breath through is parted lips. “Hurry.” 


Grabbing the discarded pants, | found the supplies. 


Cool invention, | never knew they made travel packets of 
lube. | would have to stock up on some later and store them 


all over my office, which seemed to be a hot bed of activity 
for us. 


| rolled the condom down my shaft then tore the lube packet 
open and rubbed the cool gel over my cock. My orgasm 
clawed at the surface and my touch damn near did me in. 
Spreading my legs wide, I then pulled Rylee back into my 
lap. | grabbed the base of my cock and rubbed the swollen 
head against Rylee’s pucker. With each nudge, Rylee tried to 
push himself down on my length. | held him fast. Torturing 
Rylee was always half the fun. 
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“Hold still or | won’t give you what you want.” | licked at 
Rylee’s ear. 


Rylee whimpered his displeasure but did calm down. | 
pushed the crown through his opening. We both moaned at 
the pleasure we felt. Slowly, inch by inch, | worked my cock 
into Rylee’s accepting body. Rylee leaned forward and 
grabbed my desk once my cock was fully seated. He stood 
up slightly then came back down hard. My toes curled from 
the rough movement. 


“Baby, go slow. | don’t want you to hurt yourself.” | grabbed 
Rylee around the waist to keep him from pushing up again. 


“Stop treating me like I’m going to break. You of all people 
know | like it hard and fast.” To emphasize his point he 
pushed up and slammed down again. “Now give me what | 
want.” Rylee turned his head to bat his eyelashes at me and 
spoke in a softened tone. “Please.” 


“Well, since you asked so nicely.” My lips curled up into a 
grin. If my baby wanted hard and fast then he would get it 
that way. 


Scooting to the end of my chair, | pulled Rylee back to lie 
against my chest. | used my thigh muscles to help propel 
me upward. | thrust as hard as | could and Rylee still begged 
for more. 


Out of breath | stood, still attached to Rylee, and 
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bent him over my desk. | plowed into to his tight heat 
without mercy. | reached around, grabbed his cock, and 
stroked him in rhythm with my thrust. 


“Oh my God, oh my God,” Rylee chanted. 


| smiled as | worked my hips. He always mumbled some sort 
of prayer before he came. “Let go, Rylee. Cover my desk 
with your cum.” | growled as | snapped my hips forward so 
hard Rylee’s thighs hit the desk. 


Rylee’s broken scream preceded his release. Warm cum 
covered my hand and the top of my desk. When his muscles 
clenched around my cock | followed quickly behind him. 
Little tendrils of electricity wound through my body as | filled 
the condom up with every pulse of my cock. 


Completely spent | leaned forward to cover Rylee’s body 
with my own. | rubbed my forehead against his back 
wanting to stay as close to him as possible. In moments like 


this | never wanted to go back to my female body. | only 
wanted to be with Rylee like this forever. 


Rylee squirmed beneath me and | moved to let him up. | 
grabbed the base of my cock and pulled free from Rylee. 
With the condom disposed of, | grabbed for the Kleenex on 
my desk to help clean Rylee up. With his pants back on he 
jumped up to sit on my desk. He gave me a questioning 
look. 
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“So Seth, | was wondering, when do | get to fuck you?” 


| gulped. What? I just assumed | was the top, he was the 
bottom, and we were both happy with the arrangement. But 
him fucking me? Shoving his huge cock up inside me? | had 
to admit it made me a little uneasy. 


Finger play was one thing, but a thick cock ramming into my 
untried ass was another thing completely. 


At my lack of response, Rylee stood up. “It’s okay, Seth. I’m 
going to head out. Talk to you tomorrow.” 


Rylee kissed my cheek on his way out. | sat at my desk still 
unable to speak. Obviously Rylee wasn’t okay but neither 
was I. Rylee fucking me had never crossed my mind before. 


“I think | fucked up,” | mumbled into my hands as | brought 
them up to cover my face. 


“Yep, | think you did, Mister,” Ross sang out as he exited my 
office bathroom. 


Anger rushed through my veins. How did Ross always 
manage to show up when something emotional happened 
with Rylee? 


“Trust me, it’s just timing. | swear | didn’t see anything.” As | 
started to speak Ross cut me off. “Look, | just came to give 
you an update. Still no luck on the Serena body search, but 
we have narrowed down to where we 
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think your body might be. So hopefully we can reunite you 
with your female body soon.” 


“Great,” | muttered. Here | was dealing with an upset Rylee, 
and Ross popped in to tell me he might find my body sooner 
rather than later. My mind was on overload. 


“Hey, hey sweetheart. Relax before you explode.” 


Ross pulled a chair around to sit next to me. “Listen, even if 
we find your body you don’t have to go back into it if you 
don’t want to. And | did catch the end of your conversation 
and all I’m going to say is you should talk to Marc and 
Shawn.” At my raised eyebrows Ross explained. “They are in 
a gay committed relationship and with any relationship 
there is give and take. Like doing the laundry, making 
dinner, cleaning the bathroom, and even who runs the show 
in the bedroom.” Ross pointed a finger at me. “Talk to your 
brother. I’m off, talk to you soon.” 


Just like that Ross strode out of my office and disappeared. 
His fading-into-the-shadows-trick still tripped me out. | sat 
there staring at where Ross had disappeared and thought 
about what he had said. Maybe for once the angel was right. 
Maybe | should talk to Marc and Shawn about the whole top 
and bottom thing. What could it hurt? 


| shut off the lights and locked up the office. As | got in my 
car | had to chuckle at my latest discovery. No 
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matter if | was a male or a female, | still couldn’t understand 
men sometimes. Here | thought everything was going great 

but maybe not. Rylee wanted to fuck me and I’d had no clue 
he felt the need to do so. | shuddered at the thought of him 

putting that thing inside of me. Rylee might be a small man 

but there was nothing small about his dick. 


| mulled it over on the drive home. Hell, if Rylee liked me 
fucking him how bad could it be? 


As | climbed into bed, | decided to hold off on talking to Marc 
about his sex life. That’s the kind of conversation | wanted 
to avoid at all costs. Things like this always seemed to work 
themselves out over time and maybe Rylee and | could get 
through this without me having to get help from my little 
brother. 
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Chapter Eight 


Okay, | was wrong about things working themselves out. | 
discovered this after the first day of Rylee’s silent treatment. 
Me not acknowledging the issue only created a wedge 
between us that steadily got bigger. | ignored the problem 
and in return Rylee ignored me. 


We hadn't discussed him wanting to fuck me since Tuesday, 
which also happened to be the last time we had sex or any 
sort of conversation not involving work. So all signs pointed 
to yes, Rylee was so not happy with my ass. 


Which | found kind of funny since he wanted in it so damned 
bad. 


It bothered me he wouldn’t even talk things out with me. 
Every time | tried to get Rylee alone to discuss this whole 
sex thing, he had an excuse for why he couldn't. 


How could | make things better if he wouldn’t even talk to 
me? 


He actually talked to Marc more than me. | wasn’t jealous or 
anything but the silent treatment hurt. Of course Rylee did it 
in a subtle way so as not to come off as angry or upset, but | 
could read between the lines. 


How had this happened? | always thought when two people 
were in a same Sex relationship you didn’t have to deal with 
this crap. Wasn’t there supposed to be more 
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understanding since you were of the same sex? It would 
appear drama didn’t discriminate. Issues could occur in any 
relationship no matter how strong the connection was 
between two people. 


| was optimistic Rylee’s little cold spell would come to an 
end soon. Friday after work he came to my office and invited 
me out on Saturday night. | leapt at the chance to have a 
little alone time with him, but then he delivered the 
deathblow. He had also invited my brother and his fiancé. 


So a romantic night alone together seemed a definite no-go. 


Even though we wouldn’t be spending a quiet night at home 
together, | was still pretty excited about where we were 
going. Rylee’s best friend happened to be a female 
impersonator and we were attending his drag show at a club 
called Suzie Q’s. 


It astounded me that | never knew this place existed. 


| loved the movies To Wong Foo and The Birdcage, but to 
see a live show had been a secret wish of mine. 


| wanted to impress Rylee so | dressed in khaki pants and a 
light blue button down shirt. The shirt made my eyes stand 
out and glow bright blue. | thought | looked pretty hot. Using 
my good looks to grab Rylee’s attention may seem terrible 
but | hadn’t had sex in three days and was hornier than hell, 
so morals be damned. 


Grabbing my wallet and keys, | left my house to 
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head over to Marc’s. We had decided to head over to the 
club together. Rylee would be meeting us there. He said he 
had to help his friend prepare. By preparing he better have 
meant doing his hair and make-up, and not a blowjob to 
help calm the guy’s nerves. 


| parked in the drive and walked up the front steps. 


As always the door swung open before | got the chance to 
knock. 


“I’m so excited,” Marc sang out gleefully as he pulled me 
into his house. 


“Me too, but why don’t you take the excitement down a 
notch?” | said as | slumped in the recliner. 


“Boy, you seem awfully moody tonight. What’s crawled up 
your thong?” 


“Seth wears thongs?” Shawn asked as he sauntered into the 
living room. 


| narrowed my eyes at my brother. “You little shit.” 


| threw the pillow | held at Marc’s head. “Now Thor here is 
going to think | wear the damn things.” 


“No, he won’t. Will you, baby?” Marc purred as he wrapped 
his arms around Shawn's waist. 


“Of course not.” Shawn shot me a wink. 


| rolled my eyes as | herded them toward the front door. 
“Come on, love birds, save it for later. | don’t want to be late 
because you two feel like getting it on again.” 
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Marc and Shawn rode with me to the nightclub. 


Having to listen to them baby talk to one another the whole 
way about made me vomit. | breathed a sigh of relief when 
the club came into view. | pulled around back and parked 
the car. We got out of my car and walked around to the front 
entrance. 


My heart beat rapidly with uncertainty. | had no idea how 
the night would go and if Rylee would even be happy to see 
me. Pushing those depressing thoughts away, | followed my 
brother and Shawn into the club. 


The lighting was set low and I had to squint my eyes to see 
in the dark room. On the far back wall sat the bar and 
several small tables filled the room. A stage lay in the back 
of the club and a catwalk came off the front and led to the 
center of the room. And a huge disco ball hung from the 
ceiling. 


The club looked really nice and the people mingling around 
the room appeared to be enjoying themselves. | felt out of 
place. Everyone else came here to watch the performances 
and have a good time. | came here to hopefully make up 
with my boyfriend. 


My eyes darted around the room trying to find any sign of 
Rylee in the crowd of people. 


“Hey, there’s Rylee,” Marc said as he nudged my arm. 
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As we neared an empty table Rylee came forward to give 
Marc a hug. They chatted for a moment before Rylee even 
acknowledged my presence. 


“Hi, Seth. I’m glad you could make it.” Rylee leaned forward 
to give me a stiff hug. 


The action felt forced. l'Il admit my reaction to him wanting 
to fuck me probably came off bad but | had tried everything 
since then to make it right. Getting Rylee alone to talk out 
our problems was like trying to catch a falling star. 


How could | love him so much but also want to wring his 
little neck at the same time? | was too old to play these 
games. And to me the way he was acting was playing a 
game, a game with my emotions. He kept me in the lurch on 
whether or not we would work this out and with the whole 
body issue going on, this was one problem | didn’t need. 


“You guys go ahead and get your drinks and relax. | got to 
run back and help Caleb finish getting ready.” 


| watched as Rylee walked around the stage toward the 
back. Well, this didn’t bode well for the rest of the night. 
When the waiter came by | ordered vodka on the rocks. 


When all else fails, drink. Maybe a few cocktails would numb 
the anger and hurt | was drowning in. 


Marc glanced at me after the waiter left with our 
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“What?” | snapped. 


“Don’t you dare take your temper out on me,” Marc said 
under his breath as he leaned toward me. “What is going on 
with you two? | thought things were going good.” 


The waiter brought our drinks. | downed mine in one gulp 
and ordered another. Did | really want to talk about my sex 
life with my little brother now, while sitting in a loud, noisy 
bar? 


“Everything is fine, just a misunderstanding.” | shot Marc a 
smile. “I’m sure we will work it out.” 


* OK OOK OX 


Half an hour later and three very strong drinks down my 
throat, | was impressed | hadn’t passed out yet. 


My heart hurt, causing me to lean toward the dramatic side 
versus the happy feel good side in my drunken stupor. 


Rylee hadn’t returned from helping his little friend 
backstage yet. | wondered what exactly Rylee could be 
doing to help a drag queen. 


“Hey, is that Ross over there?” 


| looked to where Shawn pointed. When | made eye contact 
with Ross he waved for me to come to him. After one last sip 
of my drink | made my way across the room. 
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Since my legs were wobbly and my equilibrium off my 
progress was slow. | stumbled every few steps. By the time | 
reached Ross my head spun from the short journey across 
the room. 


“What do you got for me, angel man? Did you find me?” | 
giggled. | wasn’t much of a drinker and the three drinks I’d 
had were already starting to take control of my body. In 
either body I was a lightweight. 


“No. | just came to check on you.” Ross stepped back to look 
at me from head to toe. “Seth, you okay?” 


“Sure,” | slurred. “I’m just peachy. The man | love is pissed 
at me because | won’t let him fuck me in the ass.” 


Ross’s eyes widened at my vulgar wording. “And he won’t 
talk to me. | never said no, so hell, | might let him plow into 
me. But we'll never know since he won't talk to me.” 


Tears clogged up my throat. “It’s only been three days, Ross, 
and | miss my little pocket buddy.” | twisted my fingers into 
Ross’s shirtfront, hanging on for dear life. 


Ross gave me a horrified look and guided me to a back 
corner. “Dear Lord, Seth. Pull yourself together, man.” 


Ross shook my shoulders in an attempt to snap me out of 
my drunken stupor. 


“You keep shaking me and you’re going to be wearing my 
dinner.” 
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“Oh for heaven’s sake.” Ross placed both his hands on my 
cheeks and closed his eyes. 


Warmth rushed through my body and a fuzzy tingling 
sensation crept over my skin. When Ross removed his hands 
| realized that along with his touch my buzz was gone. 


“What did you do that for?” | whined. 


“So you would stop acting like an ass. Stop feeling sorry for 
yourself. | told you to talk to your brother and you didn’t. 
This, my friend—” Ross pointed a finger in the center of my 
chest, “—is all your fault.” 


| pushed Ross’s finger away. “I know but he won’t even talk 
to me. What should | do?” Oh my goodness, | was asking the 
angel for advice. Oh how the mighty have fallen. 


“Hey,” | yelped after Ross smacked the back of my head. 
“I don’t have time for this. Talk to your brother. 


Then talk to Rylee. Stop whining, it isn’t always about you.” 


Ross turned around and stomped out the side door exit. | 
rubbed my head where he had hit me. He was right; | was 
acting like a baby. In the end my pride wasn’t worth much if 
| didn’t have Rylee by my side. The sex talk | had tried to 
avoid having with my brother couldn’t be put off 
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any longer. | just needed to suck it up and deal with hearing 
about the ins and outs of Marc and Shawn’s relationship. A 
shudder ran through my body at the accurate yet gross 
analogy. 


“You okay big brother?” 
“Huh? Oh yeah, I’m fine.” 
“I see Ross sobered you up.” Shawn took a drink of his beer. 


“Yes.” | looked at them both. “And no, they haven’t found 
my body yet.” 


Marc and Shawn just nodded. | was done talking. | needed 
to come up with a game plan. The lights dimmed and the 
show started. Rylee walked over to take his seat beside me. 


| leaned forward to whisper in his ear. “We need to talk.” 
Rylee turned to look at me. “Not now. Later.” 


| sat back and watched the performance. What else could | 
do? 


* OK OOK OX 


After the show we met Rylee’s friend Caleb, a very nice man 
and really pretty in drag. The show was amazing and Caleb 
might have been lip-synching, but his dancing 
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could have given Beyoncé a run for her money. 


Caleb worked as a dental assistant for a dentist across town. 
| found that information interesting since that dentist just 
happened to be Caleb’s lover. | had met this dentist before 
and closet case wasn’t even a good enough description for 
the man. He was actually engaged to a woman, that little 
tidbit of info | kept to myself. I’m sure Caleb was aware, but | 
wasn’t about to announce his personal life and his choices 
in front of our little group. 


When Caleb excused himself to change | seized my 
opportunity to talk to Rylee. | guided him toward a back 
table. 


“So, did you enjoy the show?” 


My nostrils flared as | held my tongue when all | wanted to 
do was scream. Rylee dodging the issue really infuriated 

me. My fist clenched as | did my best to not blow up on him. 
“The show was great but that’s not what | want to talk about 
and you damn well know it.” 


Rylee tilted his head to look at me and his eyes narrowed. 
“So what do you want to talk about, Seth? How you don’t 
trust me? How I’m only good enough to be your fuck toy?” 


My eyes widened in surprise at what he just said. 


How was my surprise at the proposition of anal sex turning 
into a matter of trust? And sex toy? Where the fuck did that 
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come from? 


“What the hell are you talking about?” The words came out 
louder than | intended. 


“Would you please lower your voice? People are starting to 
stare.” Rylee’s eyes darted around the room. 


“Sorry, but I’m just a little confused by all this.” 


Rylee held up a hand to stop me. “You know what, I’m tired 
and cranky and really not in the mood for this right now. 
Let’s just call it a night.” 


He moved to stand but | grabbed his hand. “What? 
You're just going to give up so easily?” One little 
disagreement and he was ready to flee. I’d never said no to 


him being on top. | just wanted to discuss it first and 
somehow this had become an issue of trust and respect. 


“I’m not giving up. | just need some time to think.” 
Rylee peeled my fingers off his wrist. “Good night, Seth.” 


And just like that he left. 


“Fuck!” 
“Seth what’s wrong?” 


| looked up at my brother’s young face and realized | did 
need his help. “Rylee’s mad at me because | froze up when 
he asked if he could fuck me.” | said it. It didn’t seem so 
bad. 


“No shit?” Marc looked over his shoulder and shouted for 
Shawn to come join him. Great, the peanut 
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gallery gets to witness my embarrassment. 

“Seth, tell Shawn what you just told me.” 

| glared at my brother who in returned glared back. 


With a deep sigh | started to speak. “Rylee’s pissed because 
| didn’t know how to respond when he asked if he could fuck 
me. You two happy now?” 


Shawn let out a low whistle. “Seth, let me explain something 
to you. In most gay relationships there is usually one person 
who is more of the giver and the other more of the receiver. 
But it doesn’t mean you can’t change the lineup on 
occasion.” 


My face scrunched up in confusion. “Are we talking about 
sex or football? You lost me.” 


Marc rolled his eyes. “What he is trying to Say is this. 
Sometimes the bottom wants to top.” 


“Oh.” Now Marc’s explanation made more sense than 
Shawn’s. But it brought up a question | was a little curious 
about. “I hate to ask but do you two do that?” | waved my 
finger between the two of them. 


Shawn shrugged. “Of course. | love your brother and | love 
when we make love. Be it me giving it to him or him giving 
it to me. Either way we’re getting pleasure from one 
another. Doesn’t make you less of a man by letting Rylee 
fuck you.” 


“It’s not that.” My eyes fell to the table as my 
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fingers twisted the napkin in my hand. “I’ve never had that 
kind of sex before,” | whispered. 


| looked up when | heard Marc chuckle. He had a huge grin 
on his faced. “Is that it? You shouldn’t let your fear make 
decisions for you. | get that you might be a little nervous but 
| have to say | think you will surprised by how much you 
enjoy it.” 


I shot Marc a doubtful look and he stared at me like he 
wanted to hit me. 


“So, if it’s so terrible, why does Rylee let you fuck him? No 
witty remark? l'Il tell you why, you dumb ass, because when 
you're with a man you're attracted to and you follow the 


necessary procedures, it is one of the most sexually fulfilling 
experiences you will ever have. And I’m sure Rylee has 
fucked another man before so he probably knows the 
protocol for loosening your tight ass up. Now take us home 
SO you Can go grovel to your boyfriend and apologize for 
being such a dickhead.” 


| sat there stunned. My baby brother had just put me in my 
place. | was still nervous as hell but he had a point. 


Couldn’t be too terrible and | shouldn’t be scared because 
Rylee would never hurt me. 


“Thanks you guys. | really do love you both.” | said as | 
stood up and wrapped them both in a hug. 


“We love you too.” Marc pulled back to look at me. 
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“You just have to remember that a relationship is about give 
and take. | know you’re new to all this but when you love 
someone you have to trust they won’t hurt you. In return 
they trust you not to hurt them. Love is a never-ending job 
you have to work at but it’s so worth it in the end.” 
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Chapter Nine 


| dropped Marc and Shawn off at home and then headed to 
Rylee’s apartment. | had nothing to lose. Either Rylee would 
talk to me or he wouldn’t but | just prayed he would. 


Butterflies danced around in my stomach as | walked up the 
never-ending staircase leading to Rylee’s apartment. | very 
slowly reached out my hand to knock on the door. Footsteps 
were followed by the sound of clinking metal as Rylee 
unlocked the door. When he opened it he stared at me with 
wide eyes, probably shocked to find me on his doorstep. 


Without warning | reached out and drew Rylee into my arms. 
My hand shot up the back of his neck to grab at his hair. | 
leaned down as | pulled his hair back to tilt his face up to 
mine and pressed our lips together. Rylee let out a yelp of 
Surprise as | shoved my tongue into his mouth. 


His protest lasted only seconds before he gave in to the 
kiss. 


Rylee met my tongue lick for lick. He even drew my tongue 
into his mouth to suck on it. | moaned at the pleasure he 
stirred in my body. Not wanting to, but needing to, | pulled 
back from the kiss. 


“We need to talk.” My voice raspy with desire. 
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“O kay. ” 


Rylee led me into his living room and we sat on the couch. | 
held up my hand to silence him. | needed to get this all out 
before | lost my courage. 


“When | met you I told you I’d never been with a man 
before. So when you asked to fuck me, | won’t deny it, you 
surprised me. | don’t know why but it scared me. | do trust 
you and love you with all my heart and | know you would 
never hurt me.” 


Rylee’s eyes started to water. “I’m so sorry | didn’t let you 
explain. | just thought you didn’t want to share that part of 
yourself with me. | should have talked to you but | was 
being stubborn because my feelings were hurt.” Rylee took 
my hand in his. “I’ve missed you so much. These past few 
days have been hell.” 


“I’ve missed you too, baby.” | bent forward to kiss the tip of 
Rylee’s nose. “I want you to be my first.” The words came 
out on a soft whisper. 


Tears ran down Rylee’s face. “I would be honored to be your 
first. But we don’t have to do it tonight. We can wait until 
you're ready.” 


| didn’t want to wait. With Ross searching for my body my 
time as Seth could be up any day and | still hadn’t decided if 
| wanted to stay a man. 


“I’m ready now.” | cupped Rylee’s face with both 
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my hands and used my thumbs to wipe away his tears. 
“Please make love to me.” 


Rylee didn’t say a word, just stood up, took my hand, and 
led me into his bedroom. My heart beat out of control. | 
couldn’t hear a single sound over the pounding in my ears. 
Rylee would take good care of me, | Knew without a doubt. 


No words were spoken as Rylee started to remove my 
clothes. The feel of his smooth fingers gliding over my 
overheated skin had my cock tenting my pants. | wanted his 
hands on me, his lips kissing mine, his cock probing at my 
virgin hole. | loved Rylee and wanted to experience every 
aspect of that love with him. 


Once my clothes were all off, Rylee guided me to lie down 
on my back. He held my gaze as he removed his flannel 
pajama bottoms. His dick stood proud and hard reaching up 
against his belly button. If possible Rylee’s engorged shaft 
looked bigger than | remembered. 


“Relax, baby. | promise you will enjoy it. And by the time 
we’re done you will be begging me for more.” 


Rylee’s lips turned up at the corners. 


Rylee climbed up the bed and pushed at my legs until | 
spread them wide. He ran his hands up and down my thighs 
in an attempt to calm my raging nerves. He then lowered 
his head to lap up the pre-cum beading up on the 
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head of my cock. 


My head fell back against the soft pillows as he continued to 
lick and suck at the blunt tip. He circled the crown with lazy 
swipes of his tongue. When | groaned and thrust my hips up 
in frustration he chuckled then opened up wide to take me 
deep. He hollowed out his cheeks and swallowed around my 
cockhead. My back arched off the bed as the warm wet heat 
of his mouth massaged my shaft. 


“Oh my God, | love when you suck me.” My voice sounded 
raspy and dry from my heavy breathing. 


Rylee gently stroked the skin behind my balls toward my 
back entrance. | twisted my fingers in the sheets by the side 
of my head, tensing until | realized he wasn’t going to 
penetrate me just yet. He only wanted to rub and caress the 
tight muscle. The light touches had my body trembling for 
more and like Rylee had predicted, | did start to beg. 


Every touch he laid upon my body ignited every single 
nerve ending. Rylee wanting to be inside me wasn’t just 
something he needed, but something | needed as well. 


How could | have not realized this before? 
“Rylee, please,” | pleaded. 


Rylee eased a finger alongside my cock as he took me deep 
down his throat. He got his finger nice and wet then pulled it 
out. Moving his hand back down he very 
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slowly started to ease the finger into my ass. My body 
clenched down on the foreign feeling but he kept up the 
sensual licking and sucking on my length, and | soon relaxed 
and my body opened for him. 


He stroked his finger in and out of me in tandem with the 
movements of his mouth on my cock. The stretching burn of 
another finger entering me had me gasping for breath. | was 
on the edge, about to fall over into sweet bliss from Rylee’s 
loving touch but | bit back the need to come. | clenched the 
sheets in my hands even tighter until my knuckles ached 
from the strain. 


“Rylee, if you don’t fuck me soon, I’m going to come in your 
mouth,” | growled. 


Rylee sat back on his haunches and smiled down at me. 
“You're a bossy bottom.” 


When | arched an eyebrow at him he chuckled and leaned 
over to grab the lube he had sitting on the nightstand. | laid 
there waiting for his instructions. 


He rolled on the condom and squeezed a good amount of 
lube into his hand and stroked his cock as he stared down at 
me. “I want you to get on your hands and knees. Being your 
first time this way will be easier for you.” 


| nodded in agreement. Rolling over | presented my 
backside to him. He rubbed my ass cheeks then pulled them 
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apart. He pushed his thumbs against the tight ring of 
muscle as | laid open to him to do with as he pleased. 


“You look so fucking hot spread out for me to make love to. | 
can’t wait to be inside you.” 


Rylee moved up behind me. The rounded tip of his cock 
kissed at my hole. | jerked in surprise as he pushed the head 
in. My muscles tensed up but Rylee didn’t let that deter him 
from moving forward. There was a bite of pain as he 
entered. My body broke out in a sweat from my arousal and 
the strain to stay still as he entered me. 


“That’s it, baby, hold still. Once I’m all the way in, the pain 
will fade into an awesome full feeling.” Rylee pushed the 
rest of the way in until his balls rested against my ass. 
“You're going to love it | promise.” 


He held still for a minute and | sucked in a mouth full of air. 
So full. Rylee started to withdraw from my body but kept his 
cockhead inside. He gently pushed back in all the way. He 
worked in and out of me with nice gentle thrusts, and by the 
fifth inward stroke the pain was hardly noticeable when 
compared to the pleasure at being intimate with Rylee. 


Sharing this special moment in my life with him caused a 
fire to burn in my belly making me want all he could give 
me. | started thrusting my hips back to encourage him to 
move faster. My release rose to the 
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surface and | wanted to come with Rylee’s cock deep inside 
me. The next time | pushed back, | about bucked Rylee off of 
me. He slapped my hip and | moaned at the slight sting on 
my overheated flesh. 


“Oh, you like that?” 
| grunted my response. 


“I think you do.” He slapped my other cheek. “I definitely 
want to explore this side of you but not now. 


Right now all | want to do is fuck you until you come around 
my cock, but if you keep pushing back like that you’re going 
to throw me off the bed.” 


“Sorry,” | gasped and looked over my shoulder at him. “l 
just want you so bad.” 


Rylee grinned. “I want you too and the best part is | have 
you.” 


All of a sudden Rylee canted his hips and hit my prostate. | 
Saw Stars behind my eyelids. He didn’t let up; he kept 
rubbing the same spot over and over again with every 
stroke, sending my excitement through the roof. 


Rylee reached around me, grabbed my cock, and fisted my 
Shaft in his tight grasp. “Come for me, Seth. I’m close but | 

want to feel your body tighten around my dick as you shoot 
your load all over our bed.” 


For me, it wasn’t the grip on my cock, or the dick in my ass, 
but the words ‘our bed’ that had me coming at his 
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command. | shouted into the pillow as my cum covered 
Rylee’s hand and the blankets beneath me. 


“| can feel you. So good,” Rylee panted as he thrust into me 
one more time before he stilled, his hot cream filling the 
condom. 


My body quaked with aftershocks as he rocked forward 
gently. | crashed to the bed with no more strength to hold 
my body up. Rylee fell on to my back. Both our bodies were 
drenched in perspiration. Between the sweat and cum on 
my stomach, | was a sticky mess. 


Rylee slowly eased himself out of me and disposed of the 
condom in the bedside trash. | rolled to my side then stood 
up. At Rylee’s raised eyebrow | smiled down at him. 


“Babe, I’m not going anywhere, but | do need a shower.” | 
held my hand out to him. “Will you join me?” 


Rylee took my hand and | pulled him to his feet. | drew him 
to my chest and kissed his lips. When we parted I noticed 
tears in his eyes. Rylee put a finger to my lips. 


“| love you.” 


My heart jolted at those three little words. | bent down and 
captured his lips in a scorching kiss. My decision was made. 
| was going to stay in this body because | could not and 
would not leave Rylee. | loved him too much to ever be 
without him. 


“I love you, too, baby. Now let’s go shower up and 
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then change the sheets because I’m not sleeping in the wet 
spot.” 


Rylee giggled as | led him to the bathroom. Yep, this was 
going to be my life. Me as a man with Rylee always by my 
side. Nothing could possible go wrong when everything in 
my life finally felt so right. 


146 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 


AJ Jarrett 


Chapter Ten 


It had been almost a week since Rylee confessed his love for 
me and things were moving along smoothly. We woke up the 
morning after I let him take my virginity, or at least my male 
virginity, and had decided we were going to make this 
relationship work. 


| told Rylee he had to be able to talk to me about anything 
that bothered him because | wasn’t a mind reader and 
wouldn’t be able to fix something if | didn’t know it was 
broken. He agreed and told me he hadn’t meant to ignore 
me the past week but he didn’t want to feel like he was 
pressuring me either. He knew all this man on man sex was 
new for me and was afraid if he made a nuisance of himself 
| would leave him. Silly man, like | would ever do that. 


| hadn’t seen Ross since last Saturday night and the whole 
drunken debacle episode and neither had Marc. Not being 
able to locate him drove me crazy. Any other time he would 
be popping in when | least wanted him to. And now since | 
wanted him to find him, he was nowhere to be found. | 
needed to tell him to stop wasting his time looking for my 
female body because | was staying Seth. My life was with 
Rylee now. 


A big goofy smiled crossed my face every time | 
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thought of the man. We spent every minute together and 
even confessed our relationship to the girls at the office. 


They seemed really happy for us. Good thing since we all 
had to work together. 


Life couldn’t have been better. | had the man of my dreams, 
my brother was getting married, and my practice didn’t 
falter one bit with me being a man. So, overall, life was 
really good right now. 


Yesterday, | had spare keys made up for my car and house. 
Tonight, | had a romantic dinner planned for Rylee and was 
going to ask him to move in with me. Part of me thought | 
was rushing things a bit, but shit, | had waited my whole life 
for this, and | wasn’t about to waste a minute more. | 
learned the hard way life can end in a blink of an eye, so 
when you found happiness and love you needed to grab it 
by the horns and not let it go. 


| talked to Marc about wanting Rylee to move in with me to 

get his perspective. He agreed there was no reason to wait, 
he of all people understood how fragile life could be. When | 
expressed my concerns about the age difference he told me 
that was nonsense. Love didn’t have an age restriction. If it 

felt right then | should just do it. 


Any differences that may develop along the way Rylee and | 
could always work our way through. 


So tonight would be the night that our life together 
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officially started. Because if he agreed to move in with me, 
we were moving all his crap this weekend. | already had 
Marc and Shawn on standby. 


The front door swooshed open and | turned to see who had 
entered. Hopefully, Rylee and Marc had returned before my 
last patient of the day arrived. 


“Shit,” | mumbled under my breath. It wasn’t Marc or Rylee, 
but Ms Archer, the worst possible patient to be left alone 
with. 


Ms Archer wouldn’t have been a bad patient if only she 
could keep her mouth shut. She complained about 
everything. And worst of all, she liked talking about her sex 
life. Hopefully with me being a man she wouldn't feel the 
need to share. She was only getting impressions for 
bleaching trays, easily a twenty-minute appointment. | just 
needed to get her in and out quickly. 


“Ms Archer. How are you today?” 
“Well hello there. You must be the new dentist,” 
She purred and batted her eyelashes at me. 


Yep, not going to go well at all. The crazy hag was flirting 
with me. Oh brother. | just prayed Marc and Rylee came 
back sooner rather than later to save me from her come 
hither looks. 


“Yes, ma’am.” | smiled real big when she flinched from the 
ma’am comment. She was in her late forties and 
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feeling the strain of her age. Not a terrible looking woman 
but she definitely had her plastic surgeon on speed dial. 


Poor lady could barely move her forehead. 


“Sugar, you can just call me Kay. All my close friends do.” 
She ran her hand across my arm as she passed me to head 
to the back of the office where my working station was 
located. 


| had to suppress a shudder at her touch. No way in hell 
were we becoming close friends. Shaking off her touch, | 
followed her back to the dental chair. She took her time 
getting comfortable and spread her thighs a little too wide 
when she crossed her legs. | mentally rolled my eyes at her 
blatant attempts of seduction. This would be the longest 
appointment ever. 


The impressions took the first time and | bagged them up 
and filled out the paperwork while she cleaned up. 


| had the feeling she was a pro at cleaning white shit off her 
face and would be out the door in a few minutes. 


The light graze of fingers nails on my shoulders and the 
scent of her perfume surrounded me. Could the woman not 
take a hint? 


“We're all done here. Please call Marc on Monday to make 
an appointment to come back and pick these up next 
week.” | stood up and stepped away from her. 


“Oh come on, sugar. We’re all alone in here. | say 
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Hell no. “Not a good idea. | don’t fraternize with my 
patients.” My eyes darted toward the clock. Where the fuck 
were Marc and Rylee? 


She threw her head back and laughed. “If that’s all that’s 
stopping us, then l'Il just find a new dentist.” 


She stalked closer and trapped me against the counter. 
When she stood toe to toe with me, she ran her long fingers 
down my chest. 


“Please stop. I’m not interested and you’re just 
embarrassing yourself.” | hated to be rude but her hand 
moved closer to my junk. And | so didn’t want her touching 
my equipment. 


“Not interested.” She heckled. “We’ll see about that.” 


| closed my eyes as she grabbed my limp penis through my 
pants. Nothing was stirring, not even a mouse. 


Her shocked eyes darted up to meet mine. She was stunned 
speechless. 


Brushing her hands aside, | moved away from her. 


“I think it would be best if you found yourself another 
dentist after this incident.” 


Her face turned a deep red. | would assume from 
embarrassment mixed with anger. Her lip curled up into an 
evil sneer when she spoke. 
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“What are you? Some faggot?” 


Her harsh words stopped me in my tracks. Where did she 
get off calling me vulgar names just because | wasn’t 
interested in her? | didn’t say anything. To engage in this 
line of talk would just make things worse. | was seriously 
close to forgetting she was a woman. 


“That must be it.” She went over to sit in the dental chair. 
“PI tell you what. If you show me a good time | won’t smear 
your good name all over town. Because let me tell you 
something, Dr Carter, not everyone is gay friendly in this 
town.” 


My fist clenched as anger shot through my veins. 


Blackmail? She was truly trying to blackmail me to sleep 
with her? People still did that? Fuck that. She wasn’t going 
to threaten me. 


“Ms Archer, get out of my office.” | said the words through 
clenched teeth. | walked around the chair to grab her arm to 
escort her out. 


“Hey, get your filthy hands off me,” she shrilled. 


| watched, horrified, as she reached her hand up and tore 
open her blouse. “Oh look what you did,” she said 
innocently. “Who's going to believe you now?” 


“I would.” | looked over to see my brother standing in the 
entryway. If looks could kill, Ms Archer would be dead on the 
floor. “Get out of this office before | call the 
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police.” 


“You do that. It will give me the chance to press charges 
against the good doctor here.” 


My face paled. She would do it, too. My life and career would 
be over from her lies. Even if they were proven false the 

damage would already have been done. No one would want 
to have a dentist who had been accused of attempted rape. 


“Please just leave, Ms Archer,” | said softly. 


“You'll be hearing from me, Dr Carter.” She grabbed her 
purse and sauntered out of the office. 


“What the hell happened?” Marc rushed to my side and 
hugged me close to him. My head dropped to his shoulder 
as the tears fell from my eyes. 


Marc rubbed at my back trying to calm my frazzled nerves. | 
never had to deal with this as a woman. No one would ever 
believe a fragile woman could try and rape someone. But a 
man, and a big man at that, could. I’d finally found a really 
good reason to become Serena again. 


| couldn’t lose my career over this. My brother and my staff 
counted on me. 


“She was trying to blackmail me into sleeping with her.” | 
started to cry harder. “I can’t do this. | can’t be a man if this 
is the crap | have to go through.” 


“Stop talking like that. This is an isolated incident. 
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This doesn’t happen all the time. Think about Rylee. Do you 
really think you can give him up?” Marc’s voice strained 
with unshed tears. 


“I don’t know. | can give up being a woman, but | can’t give 
up my practice. | worked too hard to get where I’m at.” 


Marc shushed me as he rocked me back and forth in his 
arms. “No one is asking you to. We can handle this. | walked 
in on the tail end of her little show. We can fight this.” 


Marc’s voice sounded so confident, but | didn’t. My nerves 
were shot and now | feared | would be arrested any minute. 
| needed to get out of here. 


“Marc, do me a favor. Will you let Rylee know l'Il call him 
later? I’m going to go home and think for a little while.” 


“Why don’t you wait a minute? He ran to the gas station to 
get some drinks. You can talk to him when he gets back,” 
Marc said as he held on to my arm. 


“I can’t deal with him right now. Please, just do this for me, 
okay?” | begged my brother. He just nodded at me. 


| grabbed my bag and headed toward the front door. 


Once outside | took a deep breath of the fall air. The tears 
cooled against my face. Wiping them away | got in my car 
and headed for home. 
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The drive seemed longer than usual but when | finally 
arrived | jumped out of my car and ran for the front door. | 
headed for my bathroom. | needed a hot shower to wash 
away the disgust | felt after dealing with that nasty woman. 
To think she wanted to threaten another human being for 
sex disgusted me. 


| peeled my clothes off and climbed under the hot spray. My 
shoulders were knotted with tension and stress. | had no 
idea what | would do if she did press charges. They would be 
totally bogus but would still be on my record. The 
accusations would follow me around like a bad habit. 


Not knowing what else to do, | sank to the shower floor and 
cried. | don’t Know how long | sat in the shower when | 
heard the door open. | was too miserable to even lift my 
head to see who came inside. 


“Seth, what are you doing?” 


| looked up into Ross’s concerned face and the tears fell 
once again. He didn’t say a word just climbed into the 
shower with me, clothes and all, and held me close and let 
me cry. 


After a few minutes Ross patted my back. “Let’s get out of 
here. The water is getting cold and you’re shaking like a 


leaf.” 

| nodded and let him guide me out of the shower. 

He wrapped me in a towel and led me to my bedroom. Ross 
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left and when he came back he had a towel wrapped around 
his waist. He squatted down in front of me. 


“Tell me what happened.” 


My mouth opened but no words came out. | was utterly 
speechless. So | did the next best thing. | thought about 
what happened knowing Ross would be able to read my 
mind. | knew he saw the full show when he pursed his lips. 


“Don’t worry Seth. l'Il take care of everything. She won’t get 
away with this.” 


| nodded my head, which seemed to be my only way of 
communicating at the moment. To think someone could be 
SO mean and cruel was out of my scope of belief. 


“It happens all the time, Seth.” Ross shrugged. “It’s part of 
life.” Ross stood up and sat next to me on the bed. 


“That doesn’t make me feel any better. To think she would 

ruin my life because | wouldn’t fuck her. That’s just wrong.” 
My face flushed with anger. The depression started to fade 
to be replaced by rage. 


“Il know, like | said, | will fix this.” 


“How? Just magically make her disappear? Or better yet 
send her to sleep with the fishes,” | shouted. | was being 
stupid but how could he make this better? That woman was 
hell bent on making me pay for rejecting her. 


“I’m an angel. | can just about do anything | want. 
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And Ms Archer needs a little Heavenly intervention if you 
know what | mean.” Ross nudged my shoulder with his. 


| smiled because | was all too aware of what Ross’s 
interventions could accomplish. “Thanks Ross. You’re the 
best.” | chuckled. As crazy as it seemed he always did 
manage to say the right thing when it counted. 


“I know,” Ross said as he flipped his hair back. 


We shared a much-needed laugh. | couldn’t let one little 
hiccup in the road detour me from what | wanted. 


Unexpected things happened every day, but it’s how we 
handle those situations that define us. | had to believe in 
Ross and myself. 


“Well, Ross, thanks for listening to me vent,” | said as | 
stood up from the bed. | looked down and realized we were 
both wearing nothing but towels wrapped around our hips. 
For the first time | got a good look at the angel. 


Gorgeous didn’t do him justice. Under his button down shirts 
hid a nicely chiseled chest. 


“Thanks.” Ross winked at me and stood up. 
| pointed a finger at him. “Boundaries, remember?” 


Ross waved a hand at me. “I know but I’m keeping the 
compliment.” 


My head fell back as | barked out at a laugh. “Okay, you can 
keep it.” 


Ross walked toward me and gave me a tight hug. | 
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squeezed him back. There was no way | could have gotten 
through some of the toughest times in my life without him. 


Granted, some of the things that had happened were his 
fault, but he was a good guy through and through. 


“You're a great guy Ross. If | never told you so, | am now.” 


Ross gave a small shrug. “In another time and place we 
could have been great together.” 


| smiled at him. “Most definitely.” 


“What’s going on here?” a small voice whispered from near 
the bedroom door. 


| turned to see Rylee standing in the doorway. His eyes were 
filling with tears as he darted glances between us. | could 
only imagine how this must look to him. But I didn’t have to 


imagine anything; | could see the hurt and betrayal on his 
face. 


Shit. 


Rylee spun on his heels and ran down the hallway. | turned 
to see Ross’s shocked face. 


“Go after him,” Ross murmured as he stared where Rylee 
had stood seconds before. 


Not knowing what else to do, | ran after him. The front door 
stood wide open from where Rylee had stormed out. | 
hurried through the door and down the front steps. | 
reached Rylee as he stomped down the driveway mumbling 
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“It’s not what you think.” | was out of breath as | grabbed 
for Rylee’s hand. 


Rylee jerked his arm back and spun around to glare at me. 
“It’s not what I think? Are you fucking kidding me? | walked 
into your house to see you practically naked with another 
man.” Rylee’s fist clenched at his sides. “Tell me, Seth, what 
am | supposed to think?” 


Rylee had a point. He caught me in only a towel with 
another man, who also only wore a towel. “He’s just a 
friend.” 


“Right. Do you get naked with all your friends?” 


Rylee asked sarcastically. | shook my head no but Rylee 
wasn’t looking at me. “Have you been lying to me this whole 
time? Is what we have together some big joke to you?” 


“No, Rylee. | swear he is only a friend. | wouldn’t lie about 
something like that.” 


Rylee rubbed at his temples. “You know what, | just came 
over here to check on you. Marc told me about what 
happened and stupid me, | thought you would want to talk 
about it. But little did | know you were working off your 
anger the old fashioned way.” 


How had this turned so terribly wrong? | had to tell him the 
truth, it was the only way. Catching my breath | 


159 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 
AJ Jarrett 


started to speak. “Ross is only a friend. He’s an angel sent 
here from Heaven and I’m pretty sure the guy doesn’t 
participate in any sexual activities.” 


Rylee stood there looking at me as if I’d lost my mind. He 
didn’t say a word, so | continued my explanation. 


“See, Ross, the guy in there,” | pointed my finger over my 
Shoulder in the general direction of my house, 


“he’s Marc’s guardian angel. We met him a few months ago 
when Marc died. Only he wasn’t Marc yet; he was still Marie, 
my sister. When Marie was born she got put into the wrong 
body and it was kind of Ross’s fault. So when Marie died ina 
plane crash he was able to bring her back in the right body. 


And now | have a brother, Marc.” The words flew out of my 
mouth so fast | prayed Rylee caught all of it. 


Rylee didn’t say a word but he wasn’t running away in terror 
either, so | finished my story. 


“Ross isn’t my guardian angel. Mine retired and my 
paperwork got lost. So when | fell off the cruise ship it 
wasn’t my time to die. The big boss man,” | pointed my 
finger upward, “had Ross put me into the first available 
body they could find. I’m stuck this way until they find my 
body.” 


| took a step closer to Rylee. Then another when he didn’t 
back away from me. “You already met me once before. But 
when we met I was still Serena.” Rylee’s eyes 
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opened wide and his deep swallow was audible. “I knew | 
was in love with you the first time | saw you in that hallway.’ 


A 


Rylee’s narrowed his eyes at me. “You're trying to tell me 
you're Serena?” 


| nodded. 


“You are truly sick. First, you believe your brother used to be 
a woman. Second, you think you are Serena. 


Angels and Heaven? If you believe that, you need to go see 
a doctor. If you didn’t want to see me anymore you just had 


to say so. You didn’t need to make up a story as elaborate 
as this.” 


“I’m not lying, | swear it. Please, Rylee, believe me. 


| love you.” | begged for all | was worth. Tears started to 
cloud my vision. | couldn’t lose him. 


“Don’t say those words to me.” Rylee sneered. He then 
turned and headed for his car. He paused before he climbed 
into the driver’s seat. “Consider this my notice. | quit.” 


| watched Rylee get in his car and drive away. 


The air felt thick as soup and | couldn’t catch my breath. 
Tears burned a trail down my cheeks but no sounds escaped 
my mouth. Numbness worked its way through my body and 
God only knows how long | stood in my driveway before 
Ross came out to help me back into the 
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house. 


The angel’s eyes were puffy from the tears he had shed. 
“Ross, why are you crying?” My voice came out low and 
brittle. 


“| love you and Marc so much, but I just keep messing 
things up for you both.” Ross kept his eyes trained on the 
floor. 


“Ross, we love you, too. I’m not mad at you. Let’s face it, 
telling someone about Heaven, angels and body switching is 


a bit much to grasp.” 
Ross nodded. 


“| don’t blame you, if anything I’m grateful for the 
opportunity you gave me to be with Rylee. Even if only for a 
short time. Being with him was the happiest | have ever 
been. Thank you.” My voice cracked on those last two 
words. 


Ross gave me a smile as tears ran down his cheeks. 
“Thanks Seth.” Ross cleared his throat and stood to his feet. 


“| called Marc and explained to him what happened. He 
should be here any minute.” 


Ross patted my shoulder and left out the front door. 


Fifteen minutes later Marc came barreling through the door 
with Shawn in tow. | told them everything that had 
happened. Marc cried with me. After he dried my tears, he 
went and packed me a bag. He informed me | was in no 
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condition to stay by myself and | would be staying the 
weekend with him and Shawn. 


Shawn told me not to lose hope because it was hard for him 
at first to believe as well. Things like this took some getting 
used to and after the way I’d dropped the bomb on Rylee, 
he deserved time to come to grips with all he’d learned. 


That was all nice and dandy but if Ross found my body 
within the next seven days | had a choice to make, to stay a 
man or go back inside my female body. The tables had 
turned once again and | didn’t know what to do. 
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Chapter Eleven 


True to his word, Rylee quit. He even sent his letter of 
resignation in on Monday morning. It was final. Rylee 
thought | was crazy as a loon. 


He didn’t return any of my calls over the weekend. | had to 
give up. | couldn’t force myself upon him. 


My heart lay broken in a million little pieces inside my chest. 
| would never recover from the loss of Rylee. | now 
understood how Marc had felt being on a timeline like he 
had been. At least death didn’t wait for me at the end of my 
deadline, just one big choice to be made. 


It was Wednesday and Ross had called to inform me they 
were closing in on my body. He said they had spotted it and 
a current had carried it back out to sea. Ross was convinced 
the current pushed it into an underground cave. At this 
point, | didn’t care. If and when they found my body | would 
then decide what to do. 


“Hey, big brother. How’s it going?” Marc asked cheerfully. 
“Good, what about you little man, your day going okay?” 


A smile lit up Marc’s faced. “It is now. Ross just called and 
he pulled his angel magic on Ms Archer and let’s just say 
she won't be a problem for anyone anymore. She is 


164 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 


AJ Jarrett 


now using her powers for good.” 


| sighed in relief. “Thank the Lord above. That whole thing 
really had me freaking out.” 


Marc sat in the chair in front of my desk. “I know. 
Now you can relax.” 


Marc started to chew on his lower lip. | could tell he wanted 
to ask me something, and | had an idea what he wanted to 
know. With my hand | motioned for him to spit it out. 


“Any word from Rylee?” 


“No,” | said quickly. The pain was still too fresh and just 
hearing Rylee’s name reopened the wound in my heart. | 
hated to think about not seeing or talking to Rylee again. 


Marc got up and headed for the door. “Well bro, I’m taking 
off. Talk to you later.” 


| gave my brother a curious look as he walked out of my 
office. He had a determined look on his face. Lord only knew 
what he had planned. | shrugged. Marc was Shawn's 
problem now. They were getting married and whatever 
schemes my little brother got himself into would be Shawn’s 
concern. 


The sound of ringing brought me out of my thoughts. On the 
second ring | snatched up the phone. 


“Hello.” 
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“Seth, we found your body.” 


Decision time. | scrubbed my hand down my face. | still 
didn’t know what to do. “Okay. What now?” 


“I'll be at your house in the next ten minutes. Meet me 
there.” 


This was it. | had to choose, life as a man, or the life I’d lived 
as a woman. “I'll be there.” 


| hung up the phone and stared out the window. 
“What to do, what to do.” 


If only Rylee would take my calls all this would be so easy. 
But he wouldn’t and this wasn’t. | looked back at my office 
and wondered if this would be the last time | would see the 
room through a man’s eyes. 


The drive home seemed so Surreal. Everything came down 
to one decision, but it wasn’t an easy one. A lot depended 
on my choice, such as my happiness, what was good for my 
career, and most of all, Rylee. 


God, Rylee. | loved him so much and he thought | was a 
lying, cheating asshole. | banged my hand on the steering 
wheel. Why couldn’t things for once just be easy for me? 
Why couldn’t | have my piece of Heaven here on earth? 


Pulling into my drive, | sat staring at my house. 


Ross waited inside and he needed an answer. One | still 
didn’t have for him. 
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Taking a deep breath | got out of my car and went into my 
house. | heard Ross call my name and followed the sound 
into my bedroom. On the top of my bed lay my body, well 
my female body. My skin was blue tinged and my lips were 
purple. | looked frozen. Talk about some weird shit. 


Ross looked up at me with sad eyes. “Well, my friend, do 
you know what you want to do?” 


The question of the century, in my book. What did | want to 
do? | couldn't speak. All | could do was stare at myself and 
wonder whether I’d been really happy as a woman. Because 
relationship-wise, | wasn’t truly happy until | became Seth. 


Ross shuffled from foot to foot. “Seth, | got to run a quick 
errand. Why don’t you stay with,” Ross looked at my female 
body lying on my bed, “with yourself and l'Il be back.” 


| nodded, barely listening to him. Once he walked out of the 
room, | moved to sit down by my body. | pushed the hair off 
my face and stared at the cold, lifeless shell before me. 


It seemed kind of symbolic in a way. In my old life people 
thought | came off as frigid since | didn’t waste my time on 
silly things like relationships and love. | wasn’t trying to 
ignore life; | just never knew where | fit in. 
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Becoming a parent at twenty-two can do that to a person. 
Then there was dental school on top of becoming the sole 
caregiver to my younger sibling. | was always busy and it 
never really bothered me until | noticed everyone else living 
their lives around me. They were happy while | was all 
alone. 


My eyes started to burn and my chin began to tremble. If | 
chose wrong I'd be left with some serious regrets for the 
rest of my life. Rylee would suffer, too. Even though he 
wouldn’t talk to me I knew he still loved me. A person 
couldn’t fake those feelings. 


“What should we do, Serena?” | started to sob. 


| pulled a blanket up to cover my female body and then 
rested my head on her shoulder. This whole mess saddened 
me beyond belief because either way | would be saying 
good-bye to one aspect of my life. 
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Chapter Twelve 


I’m so stupid. Once again | fall for a guy who has issues. And 
when I say issues, | don’t mean having ex-boyfriend 
problems, or mommy hang-ups. | mean hand to God crazy 
person issues. To think Seth really believed he used to be a 
woman and that his brother used to be his sister. 


Believing in God and angels wasn’t the problem because | 
believed in both. What had me concerned was the man | 
had fallen in love with thinking he actually spoke to them. 


“Boy, Rylee, you sure know how to pick ‘em,” | mumbled to 
myself as | scooped out another spoon full of chocolate 
brownie fudge ice cream. Drowning my sorrows in a half- 
eaten carton of ice cream seemed to be the highlight of my 
day. 


The knock on the door had me moving for the first time in 
like an hour. Probably just Caleb coming to check up on me 
again. Like | needed a babysitter. | was heartbroken, not 
Suicidal. 


When I answered the door, | was shocked to see Marc 
standing on the other side. My jaw moved up and down but | 
couldn't find any words to express my Surprise. 


Was the crazy-gene hereditary in this family? 
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“Hey Rylee, can | come in?” Marc’s asked sweetly. 


Standing aside | let Marc enter my home. To be fair, | 
thought Seth was crazy; the jury was still out on Marc. 


“What brings you here to my humble abode?” 


Marc walked the rest of the way in and took a seat on my 
couch. He carried a thick binder with him. “I wanted to talk 
to you about Seth.” 


“Of course you did.” 


“Listen Rylee, | Know you think Seth is crazy and you 
probably think | am, too, but we’re not.” Marc flipped open 
the notebook he brought with him. When he found what he 
was looking for he patted the cushion next to him. 


“Please, come sit by me.” 
With a shrug | went to his side. What would it hurt? 


| really liked Marc and what did he have to gain by hurting 
me? 


“See this picture? This is from the day | was born.” 


| leaned over to get a better look. The photo of a baby 
wrapped in a blanket being held by a bright-eyed little girl 
stared back at me. A smile crossed my face at the 
happiness beaming off her. She looked so happy and proud 
of the tiny bundle in her arms. 


Marc flipped a few more pages. “And this one is when I was 
four and my sister taught me how to ride a bike before any 
of the other kids in the neighborhood could.” 
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Marc’s fingers trembled as he held the page open. 


| took a better look at the picture. The photo was of two 
girls. | wasn’t following where Marc was going with this. 
There wasn’t a boy in this picture. | raised my eyes to his, 
silently questioning him. 


He flipped through a few more pages. “This is a photo 
someone took of us when he went on vacation after our 
parents died.” Marc turned his tear-filled eyes up to me. 


“Look, Rylee, do you see the similarities? Here, look at this 
one; it’s from when I graduated college. And here’s one from 
when I came back after | died. See, that’s Serena, me and 
Ross, my guardian angel.” Marc pointed to each person’s 
face. 


Marc rapidly flipped through the pages of the photo album 
and | barely got a good look at the photos. Marc’s voice 
cracked with each word he spoke. Looking at these pictures 
made him an emotional mess. Tears streamed down Marc’s 
face as | looked from him to the photo album. 


He really believed what he said. But how is it possible? 


The similarities between the woman and Marc were uncanny 
and the same with Serena and Seth. Could this all possibly 
be true? And if so, had | just thrown everything away with 
Seth? Was it too late to take it all back? 


“No, it’s not too late.” 
| swung my head around at the softly spoken words. 
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The man named Ross stood in my apartment with his arms 
held behind his back. He looked relaxed as if he had every 
right to be here. 


| looked around and couldn’t figure out how he got inside. 
The thought of him breaking into my home angered me, but 
not as much as the picture burned into my brain of him 
hugging my half-naked boyfriend. Panic and fear raged 
through my body and anger won the battle at the sight of 
the man. 


“Please, Rylee.” The man held up his hands. “I’m not 
interested in Seth. He’s like a sister; no check that, a 
brother, to me and one of my closest friends. To even think 
of doing anything sexual with him just gives me the heebie 
jeebies.” Ross’s body shuddered. 


| stared at Ross. He’d just read my mind because | for damn 
sure hadn't voiced my anger aloud. This was like the 
freaking Twilight Zone, only real. 


“And to think it only gets weirder.” 

My mouth dropped open, emitting a silent scream. 
“Ross, knock it off, you’re freaking Rylee out,” 
Marc snapped. 


“Sorry Rylee, I’m not trying to make you uncomfortable but 
we need to get this moving along.” Ross looked down at his 
watch. “Ask me anything you want to know, and | mean 
anything.” 
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Where do I begin? 

“From the beginning is a start,” Ross stated calmly. 


“Has anyone ever told you how intrusive that is?” | 
narrowed my eyes at the supposed angel. 


“All the time.” Ross smiled at me and the damn thing shined 
like a spotlight hitting me in the eyes. 


“Power down on the smile, okay? We want to help Rylee 
understand the situation, not blind the poor guy,” 


Marc said as he brought up his own hand to shield his eyes. 


“Sorry. Forgot.” Ross’s smile fell and his lips hugged his 
teeth. 


“I’m not saying | believe any of this but there are a lot of 
strange coincidences.” | looked to Ross. “Are you really an 
angel? Or just telepathic?” 


“No, I’m an angel all right. Next question.” Ross waved his 
hand in front of him signaling me to hurry up. 


Do I take him at his word or not? | stared the man up and 
down. He did give off the trustworthy vibe. 


“Because I’m an angel. We're not beings of evil.” 


Ross shook his head. “Here, let’s try this.” Ross snapped his 
fingers. 


Both Marc and | jumped at the loud sound. Ross smiled and 
pointed down at my body, wanting me to look. 


“Holy shit!” | gasped as | looked down at myself. 
Somehow Ross had changed me out of my pajamas and 
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into a pair of jeans and t-shirt. | even had socks and shoes 
on. How the fuck did he do that? 


“I also gave you a shower. You smelled a little ripe.” Ross 
held up a hand as | started to speak. “I’m an angel. It’s part 
of my gift to be able to do things like this.” 


| couldn’t catch my breath. My brain didn’t want to wrap 
around what Ross had just done to me. A panic attack was 
moments away. Marc rubbed my back in an attempt to calm 
me down. He moved a little closer to me and | turned to look 
at him. 


“Rylee, it’s okay. Shawn freaked out when he found out 
about me. Trust me when | say you’re taking this all a lot 
better than he did.” Marc kept up the soothing circles on my 
back and gave me a small, non-threatening grin. 


“So it’s true then? You used to be a woman.” | finally found 
my voice. The words were more a whisper than anything. 


Marc nodded. “Yes, | was. Ross was new to the angel gig and 
overslept the day | was born. And | was put into a girl’s body 
when I should have been a man. Long story short, Ross was 


able to make it right.” Marc’s face lit up with pure joy. “And 
l'm glad he did because | got to stay here on Earth with the 
man | love and my sister, who is now my brother.” 


“But how did Serena become a man? | mean, | get 
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what happened to you, but what about her?” 


Ross cleared his throat. “Let me explain. You see, when 
Serena fell overboard it wasn’t her time to die. We were able 
to find her soul, just not her body. We put her soul into the 
only available body we could find which happened to be 
male. So there you have it in a nutshell.” 


“Oh my God, Seth was telling me the truth the other day.” | 
sat back on the couch and stared blindly down at my coffee 
table. In my mind | kept replaying what Seth had said and 
how | thought he was lying. But after hearing what Marc and 
Ross had to say and seeing proof of what Ross could do, 
how could | not believe? 


In all honesty who would make something like this up? The 
story seemed too elaborate to not be actual fact. 


And | myself believed in God, even when some people in the 
world said he didn’t love me because I’m gay. | still believed 
in him. So why couldn’t this be possible? 


“Thank you. Finally a reasonable person,” Ross shouted as 
he flopped down into the side chair. He leaned forward to 
rest his elbows on his knees. “I like you, Rylee. 


You believe when you don’t have to. And just so you know, 
He loves you, too. He isn’t judgmental like people portray 
him to be. We're all his children and He just wants us to be 


happy.” 
My eyes welled up with tears. After being 
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programmed to believe | would be damned for loving 
another man, hearing Ross’s words gave me hope. Marc 
gently pushed a picture into my hand. | looked down to see 
Shawn, Marc, and Serena’s smiling faces. 


“This was taken at the airport before Serena left on her 
vacation. When | talked to her that first day, besides feeling 
foolish for being on a gay cruise, she was happy. 


The happiest | had ever heard her. She told my about this 
cute little hottie she met on the ship.” Marc’s voice started 
to crack. “She said he was the one.” 


Oh my gosh, what have I done? My face scrunched up as | 
began to bawl like a baby. Marc wrapped me in his arms. | 
just had to pray | could somehow make this up to Seth 
because he wasn’t cheating on me, and he wasn’t crazy. He 
was just dealing with a whole bunch of shit. 


“Please you two, stop crying.” Ross got up to come stand in 
front of Marc and I. “Give me your hands, gentlemen. There 
is somewhere we have to be.” 


Without question | took Ross’s hand. The air whooshed out 
of my lungs and I landed hard on my feet. 


What the hell? | looked around and realized | no longer stood 
in my apartment but Seth’s living room. 


176 
Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 


AJ Jarrett 


Chapter Thirteen 


“Yo, Seth. Where you at?” 


| stirred in my sleep at the sound of Shawn’s shouting. He 
walked into my bedroom and stopped in his tracks. 


“Dude, that is ten types of creepy.” 


“What are you talking about?” My voice sounded gritty with 
sleep. 


“You're sleeping cuddled up next to yourself.” 


Shawn shook his head. “That sounded weird just even 
saying.” 


| turned to look at Serena’s body. Huh, weird. | just referred 
to my female body as Serena’s, not mine. 


“Seth, are you okay, man? You look a little down in the 
dumps,” Shawn said as he came to sit on the edge of the 
bed. 


“I’m not going to lie. I’m just really confused.” | ran my hand 
through my hair. “Shit, Ross calls and tells me he’s found 
my body and | still haven’t decided what | should do.” | 
turned to where | faced Shawn. “And the weird thing is, | 
don’t feel anything for her anymore. It’s hard to explain but 
it’s as if I’m not meant to go back into Serena’s body.” 


Confusion marred Shawn’s face. “Why are you 
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referring to yourself in third person? She is you and you are 
her.” 


| shook my head. “No, I’m not. I’m Seth. Don’t get me 
wrong, | liked being Serena and had a good life in that body. 
But in this body | feel at home. More at ease with myself.” 
My brow furrowed. “You know what | mean?” 


“| don’t but | bet Marc would.” Shawn looked down at 
Serena’s body then back to me. “Are you sure this is what 
you want?” 


Suddenly the weight had been lifted off my shoulders. This 
was the right thing for me to do. A smile spread across my 
face. No matter how long it took | would gain Rylee’s love 
and trust back, and it would be with this body, not hers. 
“Yeah, | do believe it is.” 


Shawn smiled and wrapped his arm around my shoulders. 
“Well then, I’m happy for you.” 


“Seth!” 


Shawn and | both turned at the sound of Rylee yelling my 
name followed by footsteps pounding down the hallway. In 
the next second, Rylee stood in my doorway with Ross and 
Marc flanking his sides. 


“Oh God, Seth.” Rylee ran forward and wrapped his arms 
around my neck and peppered my face with kisses. 


“I’ve missed you so much and I’m so sorry | wouldn’t listen 
to you. | promise in the future | will try to listen better and 
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not jump to conclusions without talking to you first, no 
matter how crazy the shit you’re trying to tell me is.” 


Well, wasn’t this a complete one-eighty. Rylee here in my 
home accepting what had to be the strangest news he had 
ever had to deal with. But God, it felt good to hold him in my 
arms again no matter what brought the change about. 


“You believe me?” 
He nodded. 
“What changed your mind?” 


Rylee’s small warm fingers cupped both sides of my face. “I 
had some really good friends help me see the light.” 


He turned to smile at Marc and Ross. 


| tucked a finger under his chin and turned him to face me. | 
closed the distance and placed a kiss on the sweetest lips | 
have ever tasted. Rylee let out a moan and opened his 
mouth for me to lick my tongue inside. This was who I was 
meant to be. Maybe not at the beginning of my life but it 
was who | was supposed to be now. 


Pulling away from Rylee’s lips | stared up into his emerald 
green eyes. “I love you more than anything in this whole 
world. Promise me you will never leave me again.” 


Rylee’s eyes filled with tears as he nodded his head. 


“Promise.” 


We sat there staring at one another with goofy grins on our 
faces when Marc decided to speak up. 
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“Is anyone else creeped out by the frozen Serena body on 
the bed?” 


As if just finally noticing it, Rylee jumped off my lap. “It 
really is her, | mean you. Shit, this is confusing.” 


“Tell me about it.” Shawn said from where he stood behind 
Marc. 


“Everyone just relax,” Ross said as he turned to face me. 
“It’s your call Seth. What do you want? To go back into your 
female body or stay as Seth?” 


| looked into Rylee’s eyes as | answered, “I choose to stay as 
Seth. I’ve never been more certain about anything in my 
life.” 


Ross nodded. “That’s what | thought.” 


“Wait a minute,” Rylee shouted as he grabbed my hand. 
“Are you sure this is what you want? You want to give up the 
thirty-three years you had as a woman just to be with me?” 


| brought my hand up to touch the side of Rylee’s face and 
rubbed my thumb over the soft skin of his cheek. 


“Sweetheart, I’d give up anything for you. You are my heart 
and my place is with you.” My eyes started to water and my 
throat went dry. “If you’re sure you still want me. | mean, 


you're a gay man and | used to be a woman. Are you going 
to be okay with that?” 


A hurt look crossed Rylee’s face. “Guys can be so 
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stupid sometimes. | fell in love with you and I’m pretty sure | 
started to fall in love with you when I met you on the cruise. 
Seth, I’m not shallow like that. Don’t get me wrong, | love 
that you’re a man, but | fell in love with you for you, not 
what body you were in.” 


The breath I’d been holding rushed out. “Really?” 


“Really. | love you. But this whole body decision is yours to 
make. You need to decide for yourself and not based on 
what you think I want.” 


| grabbed Rylee by the nape of his neck and pulled him to 
me until our noses touched. “What | want is to stay as Seth 
and be with you for the rest of my life. Is that okay with 
you?” 


Rylee’s eyes closed as he rubbed his nose against mine. 
“It’s very okay with me.” 


Before | could kiss him Ross decided to open his mouth. “I’m 
so happy this all worked out like it was supposed to. Talk 
about a stressful three weeks.” 


| tilted my head to look at Ross. He just said the way it was 
Supposed to work out. What the fuck did that mean? 


“It means the boss man heard your request on that cruise 
ship,” Ross said bluntly. 


“So wait a minute. Was all the talk about his guardian angel 
retiring and then his paperwork getting lost 
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just a lie?” Marc asked. 


“No, all that really happened. But the boss man took it as a 
sign. That one fortunate mistake gave him the opportunity 
to give Serena what she wanted, to be with Rylee.” 


| was a little taken back by all this. How could they be so 
certain | would want to stay a man? 


“Because you are one of those rare souls that could have 
gone either way.” At the deafening silence Ross elaborated. 
“What | mean is you were put in the correct body, but you 
could have been put into a male body and functioned just as 
well as you did in your female body. But as you got older we 
noticed you hadn’t ever been in love. 


Then when you met Rylee the boss man could feel your 
happiness then your disappointment when you found out he 
was gay. So when you pleaded for your shot at happiness, 
He gave it to you.” 


At that confession | should have been pissed but oddly 
enough | was relieved. He did listen. “So all this time you 
weren't looking for my body. You had it all along.” 


“Yes.” Ross held up his thumb and forefinger about an inch 
apart. “It was just a little white lie for the greater good. We 
had to see if this body would work out for you.” 


“Well, I’m glad you did. And it’s good to know the boss man 
cared enough to help me out.” | wrapped my arm 


182 

Fate’s Fortunate Mistake 

AJ Jarrett 

around Rylee’s waist and drew him into my side. 


“He always cares. Sometimes it just takes asking to get 
what you want.” 


“Wait a minute,” Rylee said as he glared at Ross. 


“So me catching the both of you half naked was part of your 
plan?” 


“What?” Shawn and Marc said in unison. 


“No, that was pure accident, sweetheart.” A blush crept up 
Ross’s cheeks. “I came here just to check up on the status 
of your and Seth’s relationship when | found him crying in 
the shower. | was just trying to comfort him like any good 
friend would do. | never meant for you to get hurt in the 
process. I’m sorry Rylee.” 


My sweet little Rylee walked over to give Ross a hug. “Just 
next time, please keep your clothes on, will you?” 


“Promise,” Ross said as he dropped a kiss to the top of 
Rylee’s head. 


“I hate to interrupt but what about the body on the bed?” 


Leave it to Shawn to be freaking out. Seeing my old body on 
the bed was a little awkward but we were sharing a 
moment. One that would change our lives forever. Forever. 


| really liked the sound of that. 

“Oh.” Ross snapped his fingers and in the blink of 
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an eye my old body disappeared. “All right boys, I’m out of 
here. Places to go and people to see.” 


“More like people to annoy.” Marc giggled. 


“Hey now, | thought we all just shared something special,” 
Ross said as his bottom lip jutted out in a pout. 


| started to laugh. Just like old times. “We did and you know 
we all love you, you crazy angel.” 


Ross made his rounds giving each of us a hug good bye. He 
paused when he reached the door. “Seth, | forgot to tell you. 
The boss man made me your guardian angel permanently.” 


| almost got choked up. Ross would forever be connected to 
me just like he was to Marc. For all of Ross’s faults, he was a 
good angel and friend. He would keep us safe. “I couldn’t 
think of any other angel | could possibly want.” 


Ross gave a quick nod and then he was gone. 


Before he could escape, | did notice his eyes shining with 
unshed tears. The angel could get emotional at times just 
like us mere mortals. 


“Well, we’re going to head out. | have to go pick up my car 
from Rylee’s. Ross used his angel mojo to get us here.” Marc 
let go of Shawn’s hand and came over to give me a hug. “l 
love you, big brother. I’m glad you finally found your 
happiness.” 
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“Me too, little man. Me too.” 

Marc turned to embrace Rylee. “Welcome to the family.” 
“Thanks.” Rylee hugged Marc tight. 


My heart overflowed with joy. Rylee didn’t have to say 
anything. | could see how touched he was by Marc’s offer of 
family. Rylee would never be alone again. He not only had 
me, but Marc and Shawn as well. 


Shawn slapped me on the back. “l'Il get some boxes so we 
can start moving stuff this weekend.” 


“Moving? Who’s moving?” Rylee asked. 


| smiled as | remembered when I'd said those exact words to 
my little brother. “What he means is if you’re okay with it, | 
would love for you to move in with me.” My heart skipped a 
beat as | waited for Rylee to answer. Hopefully springing this 
on him wasn’t too soon after everything that just happened. 


“Hell yeah, I’m okay with that.” 


| leaned forward and covered Rylee’s lips with my own. The 
kiss meant more than just the melding of two mouths; it was 
the joining of two lives. This was my Heaven. 


Marc and Shawn laughed at our enthusiasm. After pulling 
apart Rylee and | escorted them to the front door and said 
our goodbyes. We made plans to have dinner later 
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that night to celebrate. We didn’t want to wait until the 
weekend because we had plans, moving Rylee in with me. 


So tonight would be the perfect time to celebrate. 


Once they were gone, | led Rylee back to our bedroom. “Mr 
Anderson, what do you want to do now?” 


“Well, Mr Carter, we have two hours before we meet up with 
your brother and his fiancé.” Rylee turned around and 
walked backwards toward the bed, wearing a huge smile on 
his face. “What would you like to do?” 


| tackled Rylee to the bed and slanted my lips to cover his. 
When we broke apart from the kiss | ran my thumb over his 
swollen lips. “Rylee, | love you more than | can possibly ever 
explain.” 


“I know,” Rylee said in a matter of fact tone. “But know that 
| love you just as much, Seth Carter. You are my life.” 


| was overcome with happiness. We started to kiss again. As 
| made love to Rylee, | knew with everything in me that we 
were a match made in Heaven and on earth. 


x x OK OX 
Ross sat in the back of Suzie Q’s watching Summer Breeze, 


aka Caleb, perform. He couldn’t explain this need to be 
around the infuriating man, but he couldn’t stop 
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thinking about him. And he often found himself sitting in the 
same chair in the back of this bar watching the man perform 
on stage. When Ross was there the ache in his chest 
weakened to a dull pain. 


He knew Marc and Seth wondered what he did with his time 
and he bet they would be surprised to know as of lately he 
basically stalked Rylee’s best friend. 


Pushing those thoughts from his mind, he sat back in his 
chair and watched Caleb lip-synch the latest Lady Gaga 
song. Ross knew he would be spending many more nights in 
this bar, watching Caleb perform. He just might have found 
the one person he’d give up his wings for. 


The End 
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Reviews: 
Fate’s Second Chance 


This is a great story! A touch of the fantastical adds an extra 
twist and | loved the result - a trans* story with a difference. 
The stakes are high, not only for both main characters but 
for the (very flawed) guardian angel who is in deep trouble 
for making such an awful mistake. | loved the underlying 
truth of love persevering despite whatever physical shape 
our bodies take. In this case Marie’s body happened to end 
up conforming to the gender the soul living inside desired, 
creating Marc - but that alone didn’t solve his issues. 


Marc may need to face the challenge of a ‘new’ body and 
having only a month to convince Shawn of his love, and that 
is tough enough. The pain when everything almost falls 
apart was excruciating and made me cry. 


Shawn has his own problems, needing to admit that he has 
always loved Marie/Marc, despite the fact he is gay and 
Marie/Marc looked female at the time. Shawn’s dilemma is 


in accepting the fact that Marc is Marie come back to life at 
the same time as admitting that he has always loved her - 


now a him. That is confusing enough to make anyone dizzy, 
but, luckily, Shawn learns to see what is really important. 


If you like stories about ‘love will win no matter what’, are 
interested in finding out what it might be like for a trans* 


person to suddenly have the body they always wished for, 
and if you want some tension in your stories, you will 
probably like this book as much as | did. 


— Reviewed by Serena Yates at QMO 


* 


This is my favorite novella of the week... okay, so it’s my 
first novella of the week, but seriously... this was a very 
entertaining little book. 


This story begins with Marie Carter dying. That’s right, 
dying. Now excuse my ignorance, but when is a main 
character’s death, in the opening pages ever a good thing. 


Well, come to find out, dying was the best thing that could 
possibly happen to Marie. 


Now, | wouldn’t be much of a reviewer, if | told you all that 
Fate has in store for Marie and the man she’s loved since 
Kindergarten...you’ll just have to trust me on this one. | 
don’t think it’s too much of a spoiler to say Marie has always 
had the soul of a gay man. ;-) This story is sometimes funny, 
sometimes angsty... but, always well-written. Even the 
secondary characters are well worth getting to know; 
everyone should have a sexy guardian angel like Ross and a 
got-your-back big sister like Selena. 


As for Shawn, poor disbelieving Shawn—he might not be the 
brightest crayon in the box, but even he can’t fight destiny. 


If you are looking for a sweet, paranormal romance with just 


a touch of sensuous heat, | highly recommend Fate’s Second 
Chance. 


— 5 Stars from Portia de Moncur’s at MM Good Book 
Reviews 


